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. T } : fs } ‘ ig . It ' } ' , } ‘ ener _ . 
J : LB A » » . ‘ yh , l last adieus of these sdics were sorrowtlul and Gisconselale { is t sa he at length, witha hesitali vone, you pray 
THE ROMANCE OF FRENCH HISTORY. . d vese lac orn d disc . F you } 
“Mother,” said the voung widow when Is e far for pardo The k yrants you pardon 
— ' e ' 
from this lovely land of France, v W still sce this sky § (rracious heave exe ned Catharine, “he does not recog 

Tue period of French history to which the { ving sketch relates, isren- | with gold, and this gr which seems to groan like the voice | nize m It is very sad. when fathers forget the 
dered memorabie by the 1 wing incidents :—Charles the si suddenly of those who weep, and these lofty and blackened houses, whose own « en' My sove lord,” repeated she 
into a state of phrensy, which rendered him inca e of ex s his au roots, rising in sharp points t save so often loved pie s da cen ot kr i 

hority ; and, though he recovered > this dis r. he 0 ‘ ' . : ; : 
t y — : erec £ . 7 wes . . count when I was a little child 1 ourarms, and you w the 5 Yes,” reyoriec ek een of | , and wife of the 
relapses, that his judgment was a Is i The ‘ 
. . I . of your poor Ca e who will be weeping tar away. ! swill rege ot br ‘ jor Giod s land bos fiower on my brow, and 
ministration of afluirs was disputed between his brother Lows ke of O ' S . - 
- be no longer mv sky or mv country n vy long a dark davs have passed since there was no king tn 
leans, and his cousin John,duke of B undy The latter procured his nva ; , ' . , 
* And |, too, shall wee answe 1 Isabelle, “af 1, Isha Fr i vet lan nt dea 
to be assassinated tn the streets of P $ The ¢ int d’Arma ic, t . 
not have ceased aitoget the for, | sha have no lo dearest V Oh, my father she cred with so deep and sad an ex 
in-law of the murdered prince, seized great treasures which queen Isa ha " a : . ’ 
amassed, and when she expres ispleasure at this y, he iaspire sky Or country lo care lor Your heart was all | prized ; lor or pression ! a | } ce started My daughter,”’ said he 
into the weak nminudof the ki ve Isies Conce he ’ and |, | uustake me, was the only one that loved me It was my ves, his mv ¢ er, the fau and gentle ¢ warme; and here 
indueed him to seize and {| to the torture, and afterward t w inte tl onivi ess, and it now leaves me itis worse tha " ¥ 00 “ $ ened lor the & s Was alone they 
Seine, Bois Bourdon, her fat wl 1e ACK a< esce of Catharine nas ration we | fora lo it knowt s tt you must. tel adame Isa 
ti ss. D these | ia s th asi y “ wel d s preferable ve lose whal we | i tie ve ere to see vi { ! poor child 
tory at A mourt, t s « e « an vo and ne te t depriv wiv t ecds who HOW Is of the roval house of 
s to H the f After thats ‘ * Alas rejoined ¢ t ‘ was I a hero's Ira sit vo er, the dauphin La Ah’ it was a 
Owen Tuc the fathe ll the s t k Trt nv des v.”’ said Is erly, Is Kil chi i ri do not know,” said 
England by the extin f - eof VY ersonof R y d The wv | ss da Once t ber le ‘ aw jeer tuat Madame Isabelle ke plpreat 
third. For farther partici s respecting these eve ¢ cterre on mother's | y > wer t s ih ‘ et ‘ ¢ state It os the 
ee mad the 
to Brantome, and the Chronicles of M ele EDs. N. ¥. MIR “It was a dream ot she re sted. “ but a sweet one : { ‘ ' wasalo , 0, alse, since the peo 
. re I was happy, bea 1, WOrshipped as a pledye of pe ad two Was too, and nu ning does not last so 
= ww es 2 oo ! 
A KING OF FRANCE. ! S Uniled ) rn “ ‘ ata s heal Alas a deal 
: (1422, * (Catharine I rmu i Isabelle of Bavaria oh! te t * ‘ uy t st but not upon VE st least, mv 

THere was a crowd before the great gate of the Hotel Saint Paul. | ®t the love of their people be the blessing of ak s | © loves VE ‘ a fine » be the wife of a hero!” 
It was evening, and by the lurid hyht of torches and flambeaux was | Th ve not me “Gs ‘ terrupted do you not see that he 
seen a litter deposited upon the ground, surrounded by 7 s, Veo y tell me, mo r, that e ‘Tower « Londor ‘ = s 5 ve v pa eevil of your heritage 
men and domesticks, wearme violet-coloured robes, with the arms | Greary dwe ua nid ny que st he very w ‘ ( iw ey eis lo and wea 
of France and England emblazoned on them, who whispered to each “A queer ‘ 1, 1s yays 1 | wee vse it ’ e to dee a country where 
other beneath the vestibule, while around the litter were grouped Ut for vou, my Ga er, too young to sul And y uw one One ¢ se father er, frends, every 

£ ' 

some stout English men-at-arms, who, with sad and mournful vi leave behind you in ay ec ot France, as a er t vé te (they have taken him 
sages, sat motionless upon ther well-trained des s No noise nore to be pitied eve ve See vo ! I 1, | other for a hing 

j . ' j ' —" r rd . ' Roet ’ } 
or disorder was witnessed in the vast crow which was ranged ur cont it po ‘ ihert t oware ‘ ‘ ‘ on flora Gaugl 
der the wall opposite the loon, but out I r her ‘ ‘ tt | ‘ t e of the een, Ww 
att the sight, turn e cordially now, if God had 1 one day, « ‘ \ rea \ en 1 prosenbed '” 
quire the cause this asse l e, eve 4 ] see t ‘ ! ‘ ‘ \ nee wring 

*Itais Madame Cather eof Bur \ sts me now; the « e of | s t \ ‘ It t your mind would 
who is going bevond the occas oO s ri the | s s ‘ vs ‘ ' But look pon me, now ; 
the body of our Lord Her Oh vens: | 0 you sce ! \ ‘ S the ver your fee ndeed a queen! 
more return to the rea lendour of my de years 1, more na ‘ t ? ( ven Ve so loved in by-gone 
has come hither to salut ( one who to reproach inst your ppv f ‘ $ I ! ‘ \ A never see me again | 

‘ , ' 
sixth, our sovereign and Iler voice was ¢ ‘ ds ed f nt he be 
thev drew near to the hal ‘ ons. P r sed for a w f< ‘ I v1 | 
and those who had strolle 3 ons ine sles P ; sappoises ‘ of d 
passing upon the litter, and upon the illuminated windows wi! 1 upon t your o 1's rt. ‘ ‘ ‘ \ t 80n . 
. . . . I 4 , 
threw a blaze of light upon the front of the hotel ‘ nds ane ke no ‘ ) x SLOWS oh, | take 

a : ‘ 

Phe moon had now risen, and its pale beams struggled w the  f do not deceive mvee aaid leabeile. in a crave but steady te ’ ‘ A very pit s story, 
flickering rays of a small lamp of silver suspended by a gilded future annroa , ‘ , ‘ ! to ¢ e, Whenever it is told 
: { ‘ es I { ‘ : 
from the low ceiling of the saloon wluch looked upon the S« ¢ ) ose at han ’ an co ' sorrow! ‘ ‘ vi cause heaven 
the carpeted dais of an alcove placed in the embrasure of a w | ‘ = ; Se canes = i I ‘ e him the poison that 

, . " . I | ‘ > gout hie ! 
dow, and under the massy folds of a velvet curtain richly s of my diseraced existence : ’ hn whe ‘ lotr cored body 
with flewrs-de-lis, reclined two ladies in each other's arms. d 0 und there to close my eves. no s = in P ‘ And after i, there 

and anon e hanced + rd« int ronted h j ‘ et ‘ ‘ it OV . 
ever and anon exchanged wo is mite pted by s $s sobs. "] cathe a] er at my dying . no one will { ¥ to Se ue ms em hike 
double light of the moon and the lamp added an indetinable expres Denis the coflin of e queen of France . ! K n, and he 
sion to the sadness ef their pale faces, softening and blending their * Wolf!” screamed a voice wh de the sta _ oon se ‘ _ ce can 
features into the shadowed outline of youthful and re lar beauty. Wolf? , : ‘ Sot fallen 
le 
SO that the spectator might ave una ed them bo of the s ‘ ' h ‘ oe pele 
- The « n was ar n ot y stature w“ ees . | ) \ ; 
full luxuriance of twe vears; and vet they we mo , 14 v ’ ) ut of yester 
= nd ’ | ‘ . ’ t ‘ ost s \ \ ° 
ohter Ihe one, who sat in a chair « ‘ ” : l h ‘ ‘ The Well 
’ no et \ ‘ { the i , . 
and leani 1 the bal trade of ew dow. w ‘ i 4 ‘ i ‘ rse ol misery 
- : . " a exactly ove s ! Hk od ere ' As : 
jueen, the lovely queen of France, Isabelle of Bavaria The othe . ; pe = ree Kings 
thickly covered w s es of ve n Ww t . , 
sobbing bitterly and hanging over the arms of the chair, was the |) ealled cards. one of P f wy y are aris » crave pardon tor 
rentle Catharme of Valois, her r daughter ( vie Do you understand me 
oa nd ex mless ew fix 4 as r 
For along time t Vv reimained so w rut te rasy lk tl I . , before Grog 
_- ~ ' vely c ‘ fall t = fe« He worea ORS, ¢ 1» | ‘ , | 
vounge: lady, burving her face in her mother’s bosom. with her . ik ' ( ‘ ‘ ela of 0) 
the f of that day ; lof the « f , > 
eves swimming in tears, tho tfully gazed upon the Seme ghding ; : . one ey te 1 upor # stones of 
} l ! 7, ind the av ! . r , x . ! t ] ‘ i nel af +4 
tween its banks, while its dark and star-gemmed waves were sil r . dead, ane is not for 
- ‘ pect « . p t ‘ { ‘ ‘ , . Senge 
vered by each glancing moon-beam. Sometimes she leaned he ‘ ' ‘ ve ‘ the over 
4 ? : ‘ <0 ‘ ‘ s ae p ft “ 
on her daughter s cheek, ane they mete " ad eir tears and ‘ eesine 4 _ : ; a a i ene ranes 
sighs, that voice of the heart. the undis st an © of « ae ‘ I ‘ tive ‘ | reve 

“ap - a state of wtte ex t “ we 

souls lo see them thus, who wouk r the tt { \ . ‘ n her bu m, 
othe cal ange icsem: maid ey Were ted. and he re ed. lly feebler tones, * We W oll 
two queens But the younger s drea ol ess. a t ’ * 4 ' . XN « ove : 
] offin of t ‘ \ ‘ ‘ P we urd 
i ‘ ‘ ' ote Gal . ' ‘ 
inner ¢ ‘ ‘ . . i one's f over t I lr ' wainst 
ae ce of the vegetate - ars y * ! . ( threw hen ! ween hu . 
Nahe } eT ‘ \ , 
eX o ‘ ‘ . Ihave ¢ \ ! ! ‘ ‘ vy ba 1 kept posse ‘ 
. mad Re d ‘ 
of \ cs oe i . . _ 5 ‘ ree Oo atience, her sire on 
7 ° . J ‘ 
fi B I poor « do y ever « your ‘ she ati] wished to addnoes 
She } 1 rie a . { ‘ 0 r | a 
P cad. a I ' r Ss expression of ple re 
ape . j er Kisses a tears " owe sol] r " of as eo. . fant that ha ust f . 
, ‘? “My « siie t t \ ! tal leawe wal \ et bie 1 the few sof aman who has 
out ’ f the kine ot | ea the & time « ‘ . t i ‘ t seen for many years, he stop 
seiner, i a fa ; of a mother . ; ; My itis Wolf!" 
t nrlocks edt I | la Bavaria ‘ d hter from 
n ; 
vee 6 rt “ stagcered ly ! th « t r « the b dd, tak er i, traversed 
pencniad, nale-feat } mind e la andl ¢ . . 

; 4 feet; then t ve as at bye e the I t two ‘ eared the ha a loud 
wite, a guilty mother, mocked and deceived 1 ent = ted of s sa pressed 1 ciwer ‘ 8 ! = } es, ¢ ess and 
fickle affections, fe bv some. despised bv others based tw ) with eves f pty and respect, she d r sho had fallen asleep close to their extyrnvunshed 
all; by the engrossing influence of her passions sn ‘ , * Father.” « whispered t is vour da ( t 7 ‘ ‘ ‘ et the vaze of an armed 
heart the reproaches of the past, and the dread of future retributio rine, who is come to take leave of you for a long tune, and who asks ' t, stand the ¢ A enmason scart and plume waved 
r ’ } t . stood e trerablar . 
and defying hatred by her own power of hating. she had, r “A you to bless her be she goers the bre ze Isabene 4 ‘ at imbling, the lo 
standing all these, treasured ip in her woman's heart for tl © rare King Charlies t sixth gazed with wonder at this beaut crea at sn ed to her cau ers cheeks 
moments, when she found herself alone and able to indulge her soft ture, attired in deep mourning, and we r at his feet lo} ‘Sur ke t, ae who are you” 

nal 7 ! whiter. whick 
est recollections, her love for her daughter, which she had cherished | by the working of his features. you would say ut he was s ’ Owen I vr. of the country of Wales.” he answered on his 
nto idot + at “ ) tot + i¢ ‘ { 
fon an antidote against remorse, and had idealized into th with memory, and trying to come to a determination upon some vended knee: “and I have the h of commanding the mon-at 

a > c ri r } ‘? x : 
ancy of her guardian angel matter ne of our led, the queen of Enniend 
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* My danghter,” said Isabelle, stopping, ** have you ever heard the 
story of the chevalier Louis de Bois-Bourdon '! he was in his life a 
loval soldier, and a gallant heart.” 

“T never did,’ murmured Catharine 

« Listen to me, then, queen of England ; it is said to be a crime 
for a brave but lowly knight to dare to lift his eyes to a queen 
The Seime has sometiunes rolled bodies down its stream by might, 
and when the fishermen chance to find one entangled im their 
nets, they fling it back into the river, because upon the drowned 
man’s neck there is inseribed, Let the king's justice pass 2" 

Charles the sixth had remained alone for a few minutes, during 
which he appeared to be disturbed by the solitude, although it was 
habitual, of his vast apartments; he appeared to search for some one 
with his eye; he passed and re-passed his hands over his forehead, 
as if to collect his ideas. It came upon him at once. ‘The feeble 
organs of this unhappy prince were always crushed and kept down 
by the pressure of his present misery ; he could not at first distin- 
gmish it from a dream ora recollection; he required time to com- 
prehend, and then by slow reflection to discriminate the last impres- 
sion—the most recent image from the crowd that remained behind, 
blended and confused in his brain—and at length, by the aid of 
memory, he succeeded in producing a blended result of patience and 
reflection. Each time it was like the labour of achild’s understanding, 
striving to comprehend the purport of the object which has been just 
impressed upon its young unagination 

He thus at length recognised the woman in mourning who had 
wept at his feet ; all her words rushed again to his mind, and he real- 
ized the agony of a daughter who parts from her father without car- 
rying with her his last blessmg. Pressing his hand upon his heart, 
as ifto guard that idea there, he darted into the gallery; twice he 
traversed its entire length, and twice he missed the door ; he hurried 
about mechanically, without being guided by the fixed mtention of 
finding the exit into the hall; for the unfortunate prince knew the 
nature of his malady, and while in vague anguish he perceived 
that he was losing the time and opportunity for his purpose, he seemed 
to dread lest another impression should chase away that which he so 
anxiously kept in his heart; so, as he hurried about, he exclaimed 
continually “a blessing for my daughter!” 

“Wolf!” he shouted. ‘The hound started up, looked at his 
master with a restless growl, and then bounded upon the great stair- 
case, which led in a spiral ascent to the upper floor, whither Charles 
followed him. ‘The dog stopped at a window whence a balcony was 
projected, and where the king loved to stand of an evening to 
watch his poor people of France pass by, and listen to thei earnest 
God bless hims.  ‘Vhe sudden sensation of the outward air upon kis 
face struck him; he drew his hand across lis brow, and for an instant 
forgot the object which brought him there. Leaning upon the ede 
of the window, he gazed upon the stone fret-work of the palace, the 
grotesque cornices of the roofs, the faneifal he ads of the water- 
spouts which hung over the streets, and whose strange outlines 
were silvered over by the bright beams of a cloudless moon. At 
this moment the glare of torches was thrown upon the opposite wall, 
on which a crowd of figures was retlected, while the two queens 
came ont of the hotel, by the great gate, beneath the window where 
Charles the sixth was standing. [It was a mournful speetacle—that 
vacillating and unsteady light with its red blaze, the hurried move- 
ments of the men-at-arms, whose horses reared and caracoled 
among the litters, the pages but half-awakened, the two women in 
mourning, and all this sadly and anxiously in the dead of might 
And a little above, as if the presiding genius of the pieture, the large 
pale visage of the monarch, ever and anon disclosed, as the rosin 
torches shed their flickering light, as if it were enframed in’ the 
empty obscurity of the immense window, like a dark and gloomy 


portrait of Rembrandt 

At the moment when the litter moved onward, Catharine cast a 
glance of long and eternal adieu upon the palace in which the days of 
her infaney had elided carelessly by, amid the crimes and misfortunes 
of her family, her eyes met those of her father, strained fixedly upon 
her. ‘There was no madness in his gaze. She put her hand to her 
heart; the king extended his toward her 

* God bless you, my child,” said he, in a weak and trembling 
voice, but it was heard; and the litters, and the men-at-arms disap- 
peared rapidly in the distance, and soun the sound of their foot- 
steps, and then the flickering blaze of the torches, as they were 
shaken by the wind, were lost insilence and darkness 

Charles the sixth stopped long at the great window, like one of 
the stone sculptures on the front of the palace. Perhaps im looking 
upon the serene and starry sky, he caught a renimiseence of lis own 
fair youth, and his reign, so auspiciously commenced—four years of 
happiness, tien thirty years of misery! Life must have been a 
heavy burden for this hapless prince, to whom there came, ever 
and anon, accesses of reason to feel all his wretchedness, but never 
enough to repair or obviate them; and who always awoke, after an 
attack of delirium, with some new calamity to deplore. — Perhaps he 
reviewed in spirit the nights of mourning, which, during his reign, had 
disturbed the repose of his great city; the two assassinations im the 
street Barbette, the treason of Perinet, the massacre of the Armag- 
nacs, and the English in Paris—for two big tears trickled down his 
wasted cheek 

But the night atr blew freshly and coldly on his face and through 
his moist hair. He withdrew slowly, and as if regretfully, from the 
window, and walking with hasty steps, he endeavoured to remove the 
chill which made his knees shake, and his teeth chatter, while his 
brain was burning with the fever of the mind. He descended the 
steps of the stone staircase, and long wandered about m the great 
gallery, the living shadow of a king, in the midst of the deserted pa- 
lace of kings 

He felt the cold which chilled him; he ealled, and his hoarse and 
broken voice was repeated by the echoes of the vaulted root, as if im 
mockerv: nobody came. Ths few attendants gladly slatted upon 
one another the charge of adiimistern rlo the wants of a monarch 
who had fallen upon evil days lis a sad change,” murmured 
the poor prince, * that a king of France should die of cold nm his 
own palace, and that of all those who eat the bread of his house and 
table, there should not be found one who bestows a thought upon 





him.” 

Shiveringly he approached the hearth, where a few sticks of char 
coal were almost extinct, and huddling beneath the vast extent of 
the chimney, he extended his long and emaciated fingers over the 
embers, to enjoy some warmth The large black hound was 
stretched along the front of the tire 

* Wolf,” said he, ** move a little out of my wavy, if vou love me, 
for ] am verv cold; Wolf! see how | shake; friend, make room, 


but alittle more room, forthe king.” The dog was asleep. . 


he heard not his master’s voice. nw, 


COMICK MILITARY SKETCHES, 


A CAVALRY DRILL. 


A sqvapron of horse is a beautiful sight, when it is seen in 
the perfection and glory of its * pride, pomp, and circumstance.” 
The gallant bearing of the cavalier, who bestrides his courser, as if, 
centaur-like, thev formed but one body, and were guided by but one 
volition; the well-trained paces of the steed, and the gorgeous pano- 
ply and trappings of horse and rider always impress the mind with 
an idea of irresistible strength, the dread beauty of the field, and 
those feelings which are aptly called the certaminis gaudia. It is 
amusing to turn from such a scene, and to pursue this splendour of 
equipment, and exquisite discipline and regularity of movement to 
their first principles ; to examine out of what elements such perfect 
symmetry is produced, and by what preliminary steps they come at 
last to ** witch the world with noble horsemanship.” How all this 
is brought about may be gathered from the following sketch of a 
cavalry riding-school in the British army, the conclusion of which 


we reserve for our next.—EDS. N. Y. MIR 


Riding-master.—Cornet Waddle, permit me, sir, to wish you joy 
in having, with whole limbs, surmounted the dangers of the minor 
drills 

Cornet Waddle. —If you do, sir, it’s more than I do; besides, see. 
my shins have been literally skinned, toe-nails torn off, bones 
sprained ;—but, sir, I do not wish to complain 

Ridine-master.—( ‘omplaim, sir '—there'’s no such section in the 
whole code of military law. What! I see you have got your old 
friend, Bouneimg Billy 

Cornet Waddle.—Yes, sir; now, finding myself master of him, I 
have purchased him as a charger 

Riding-master.—Master of him, did you say? 

Cornet Waddle.—O yes, sir, I tlatter myself so, or any horse in 
your regiunent ; 

* Riding-master.—Good news !—glorious news! I have made many 





vood horsemen Sergeant Squint, take a peep through the ranks, 
and see if you cannot get a horse that will break Cornet Waddle’s 
neck ; no, no, | do not mean your neck ; but, but —— 
Cornet Waddle But, what, sur 
Serecant Squnt.—I see the Parched Pea is here | good un to 


larn to ride on; if Cornet Waddle can keep on him, it’s sure—it’s 


more than any man mn the regiment can \ hy, sir, that’s the same 
horse that kilt Cornet Noddle—broke seven ribs of Cornet Shanks— 


th-bone of S 





smashed the thig geant Crookshanks, and has sent 





many a good man to his grave 
Riding-master.—Poh! poh! poh ! sergeant '—what are these tri- 


fles to do with Cornet Waddle! Do you suppose Cornet Waddle 
is to be intimidated by such common incidents as those ’— Bring 





) 


vut the Parched Pea 

N ant Squint -Yes, sir. 

Riding-master —That said horse can bound twenty feet like an 
antelope, walk upon his hinder extremities like a dog, kick the moon, 
and tumble with any showman in the kingdom; but that’s not all ; 
for, when he has thrown his rider, he will eat hun inte the bareain 

Cornet Waddle Sir, permut me to return you my most grateful 
thanks for your solieitude in endeavouring to make me a horseman : 
but do you not think | had better make my will before [ risk my 
precious limbs on that delectable animal—canmibal, | mean’ 

Sergeant Squint Sir, here is the horse 

Riding-master.—Cormet Waddle, there is aneve for you '—there’s 
a form—symmetry itself! Cornet Waddle, come, sir, mount him 
don’t go near his heels, or he will lend you a shoe in a moment 
‘Take care, sir, he don’t bite vou 

Cornet Waddle. —Now, riding-master, don’t you think I should 
be a madman to get upon that mad brute '—why, sir, a man had 
better be lashed to the horns of a wild buflalo than have his braims 
kicked out, or be eat alive Look, sir, three men cannot held him! 

Riding-master Yes, sir, all spirit—no vice, sir; quiet as a 
lamb, I assure you, sir; he is only anxious to begin his work 

Cornet Waddle ‘That is more than | am 


Riding-master.—Come, sit, mount; | cannot keep the squad 
here all day 

Cornet Waddle. —Wo!' wo '—he won't stand still, sir 

Riding-master.—No, sir; no more can | any longer. Sergeant 
Squint, give the cornet a leg 

Sergeant NS vt (Aside, but in the hearmg of the cornet) | 


/ 


will: for he will soon want one, | fear 
Riding-mastes Well done, Cornet Waddle; let go his mane, 
sir, or he will have vou over his head 


Cornet Waddle 


There is my cap gone 


Riding-master Never mind, sir, as long as vour head ts not im 
it Heads up heels oat bend the small of your back—steady. 


Cornet CGrravely, what horse is that vou are on 

Cornet Grave Sky Rocket; the horse that broke the leg of 
Corporal Skin 

Riding-master.— A real good one Come next to Cornet Wad- 


dle ; vou must keep vour eves on that horse 


i 
Cornel G Ilow ean I, sir, when i have got only one left 
Riding-mas Well, then, keep vo r eve on him. or he wal 
ive vou oncot hisatlectionate embraces. Squad, attention! Every 
eve to the front, not a muscle to move: steady, gentlemen! Cornet 
(iravely, keep vo r spurs out of your horse’s sides; he can ku 
ist eno h without your assistance Prav, Cornet Waddle, do 
keep that horse steady. Draw swords! Why don’t you draw your 
sword, Cornet Waddle? 
Cornet Wadd Because [have no hand to spare ; I can hardly 


keep on this wnggling beast with both hands; he is like an eel un- 
| 


der mx Stand sull, vou brute '—what, you won't, won't vou '— 
then take those m vour side 
Rid mast Cornet Waddle, you are down 


Cornet Waddle. —No, sir, [have just got up, and f T again get 
on that horse, mav I never get down again. Why, sir, a man ma 
as well soar upon the rolling clouds 

Riding-master —Cornet Gravely, do prav yump off Sky Rock 
and mount this wonderful horse, and show them how to nde. Ne 
laughing, Cornet White; itis highly improper, indecorous, and in 
direct violation of military discipline, to langh at the misfortunes ot 
your 








a newcomer. Cornet Gravely, what's your tongue doing u 
cheek ? Cornet White, what are you winking about '—no elbowing, 


Cornet Skinner. Gentlemen, if I see any more of this tittering, I 
shall be under the disagreeable necessitv of sending the whole of 
you to the awkward squad. Steady! Well done, Cornet Gravely, 
this is the way to mount. Let him kick, he will soon get tired of it. 
Keep his head up, cornet ; that is the way to sit; watch how mght 
up his body is! 

Cornet Waddle —Yes, sir; and if I was there I should be soon 
right down 

Riding-master.—Cornet Waddle, mount Cornet Gravely’s horse ; 
he is quite quiet, only now and then takes a fit of pitching a so- 
merset in the air, and occasionally indulging himself on his neat 
neighbour, should he be crowded. Therefore, keep him well in 
hand. Well mounted! Indeed, sir, ** Richard is himself again.” 
Now, gentlemen, we will try a little trot. Body square to the front, 
stirrup-irons lightly touching. Trot! Halt! Upon my honour, 
Cornet Waddle, you are imcorrigibly bad. If you hand back, sir, 
you will get your brains knocked out: come up in the front rank, 
and you, Cornet Gravely, keep him in his place. ‘Trot !—faster— 
faster! Canter !—faster—faster! Cornet Waddle, put your spurs 
in him, and keep him in his place 

Cornet Waddle. —I cannot find my legs, much more my spurs 
Oh, dear! I am jammed here as fast as a wedge, and I don't think 
my horse's legs have touched the ground these two hundred yards ' 

Riding-master.—So much the better; they will last the longer— 
faster! 

Cornet Shins. —Oh, dear! oh, dear! 

Riding-master —Ualt !—what is the matter, Cornet Shins ?— 
what have vou lost! 

Cornet Shins. —Only one of my boots and spur. 

Riding-master.— Where is it! 

Cornet Shins. —Sticking in Cornet Waddle’s leg, I see. Cornet 
Waddle, I shall trouble you for that boot and spur when perfectly 
convenient Ha! ha! ha! 

Riding-master —Sergeant Squint, take Cornet Shins to the awk- 
ward squad jor seven years 

Nergeant Nquint Years, sir 
Riding-master.—No, days 
Cornet Shins. —W addle . good by, I never expect to see you 


’ 





again 

Riding-master.—la' ha! he! Gentlemen, no laughing, or I 
must send you to Cornet Shins. Now, gentlemen, we will try the 
charge, 1 you please j 

Cornet Grareli Please, sir, | am delighted 

Riding-master. —No talking m the ranks, Cornet Gravely. Are 
you not well, Cornet Waddle ’ , 

Cornet Waddle.—Indeed, sir! IT am very unwell! 

Riding-master.—I1 am sorry to hear it, sir What is the matter’ 

Cornet Waddle.—Why, sir, in the first place, I find the rowel of 
Cornet Shin’s spur still in my leg; two buttons of my pantaloons 
sticking im my knees; my legs squeezed as flat as pancakes ; my 
mouth full of sand, my eves full of gravel; one heel of my boot 
gone, spur and all; lost my cap and sword, rems broken, and one 
stirrup gone, my head roing rout dat the rate of a wind mull, my 
blood boiling hot, my heart ina full gallop, and I am as blind as a 
bat; and all these disorganized materials mounted on the back of a 
horse, mad asa March hare \\ hy, sir, he is worse than the Parche d 
Pea; he made such a bound when we were chargmeg, that his head 
must have touched the skies. Do, pray, sir, permit me to dismount 

Riding-master —What, sir! for those tritles’ When you have 
a limb broken or dislocated, an eve knocked out, or vour teeth 
knocked in, or vour neck broken, then. sir, you may have cause to 
complain Gallop! faster—faster' Charge’ Halt' Well done, 
centlemen—well done, indeed Where is Cornet White? 

Cornet Grarely —Y onde ce oe. he oes, like the wind 

Ridine-master.—W here is Cornet Waddle 


Cornet Gravely. —Y onder he sits 


Riding-master —Where is his nag’ 

Cornet Grarely.—In full speed after Cornet Shins, and is nearly 
up to him Ha! ha! ha! 

Riding-master.—OW, again, Cornet Waddle ! 

Cornet Waddle. —Yes, sir, and if ever I trust my precious car- 
cass on a horse again, spit im my face, ar d call me horse: that is 
all, sir \ hv, sir, a man stands as ve od a chance of his hfe when 


turned off at Newgate, as on these mad horses. Sir, | tender my 


resignation. Ride again I pesitively will not. See, Iam as bat- 
tered as an old tin-kettle that has been tied to a dog's tail and 





hunted through a whole regiment 
Riding-master Poh! poh! Cornet Waddle! Why, sir, vou 
} 


have not a sinele bone broken ve 





Cornet Waddle.—That is not so clear to me; this leg seems ra- 
ther nekety 

Riding ste Poh! poh! poh' sir' mere sciatica, sir. Why, 
that serveant, now the best rider in the corps, when he began his 
riding drills, suffered ten times as much; hed a hundred more acci- 
dents: tell the cornet, for his conselation, what betel vou, Sergeant 
Sq t 

Nergrant Nquint- —Certat reant, having made 
his apologies, thus began ) ittended sq! adron, 
the same, Cornet Waddle, I broke the sy 
bone of my right leg, dislocated my right sho ilder-bone, fractured 


my left arm, lacerated my right leg, sprained my tight thumb, 


‘ 








had two black eves a bloody nose; and that was not 
for, a week after, com ning to the doctor of a pain in mys de, he 
discovered half a dozen ribs broken, besides other external and u 
ternal inmres. You see, sir, this nose has never been straight 
since, this arm in its place, or ths thomb put righ 

Riding-master | ove cor 
solaterv to vou, and ind and net 
to fv from the glorious | 

( Waddle Sir dislo 
cated bones, or sprained iputmy 


foot in the stirrup of o 
crooks d nose, crooked | 

~arried } , , 1 fr he dra- 
He was carned home i pI: vanged from the dra 





coons to a foot regiment vears after, 
itis true he had not ¢ ons and 
corns studded his splaw when 

litt'e coura wo have carried fim thre h all hos earthly ditf- 


H 


s, and he might have been a br it cavalry officer, instead ¢ 











Cornet Shins, having been pulled off by the horse of Cornet W 
dle. returned to lis rooms time enough for dinner, where he got 
finely roasted. Cornet Waddle kept his bed until he was sufficrently 


recovered to throw off the saddle-bags, and put on the napsack 


.Oh' poor Ensign Waddle! 
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remark ; unless, indeed, it be that the airof Paris appears to have the quality ° 


ORIGINA L GOSSIP AND TABLE-TALK. of turning all the wmpenals, favorts, and mousta hes which dwells within its S N DA Y | Da ENING RE A DI NG. 




























































walls to jetty blackness. Ata little distance the voung men have really the air 
of having their faces tied up with black riband as acure for mumps , and, . 
POCTORS AND PATIENTS. handsome as this dark chevelure ts generally allowed to be, the heavy umitor THE HUMAN FRAME 
mity of it at present very considerably lessons its stricking effect. When Be le { , th ,} , , 
} ris made for h ar ppan ! t | , 
A cLeveR woman in her chamber with her physician, is like a every man has his face half covered with black hair, It Ceases to be & Very va- is made for heath and happiness, and when we look upon a 
t f stat bl h t f luable distinction. Perha too, the frequent advertisementsof compositions countenance oming with beauty, and observe its expression { 
inmister of state a representative assembiy , when he ts sure 0 , » t r t** what p ane 
mumuster ¢ ate in @ repr é é n i ple in their powe ig the hair to any ce irexcept “ what please quiet enjoym we feel that the ben who formed it ts a God of 
his majority, he adroitly humours its fancies ; and, while pretending may tend to make ok with suspicious eyes at these onve-far “oes pont lasing Cheney epee". Deseo prea : a 
“ > . > ng southern decorat) it, at present, | take it to un te = ~— u* ae ' Phi worthy ob x 
to yield himself to its will, in effect bends it to his previous deter- fact, that a clean, close-shaven, northern-looking gentieman is valued at a there us contrived an apparatus capable of producing something very 
mination. A female patient can make her medical attendant pre- ™ h premium in every salon f different from enjoyment A fibrous net-work spreads over co 
— = r outol the trunk tro the b n ‘ er en ta aler 
scribe whatever she pleases—quiet or amusement, retirement in the - as outot the trunk from brain, exteuding ev Nhiere le 
. . . THE TART der raminecations, and sending a little thread t y pount the 
country, or a winter in town, the Springs, or horse-exercise—just as MADEMOISELLE MARS IN THE TARTUFEE. — _ Ging & ite tread to every | ipo Uh 
I i | j 4 t lerabl A et surtace What is dus mechamsin for Its uses are many; but 
p ¥ ce fluctuat | he co alsa c -on- An actress, considerably past filtv, exercising all the power over 
her whim or caprice fiuctuates, so does the complaisant doctor con : 1 actr ( ‘ i , \ “ | among its Other properties, there is m nt a slumln r power, which 
form to her faney rhe following is an authentick relation of what the mind of the publick, which she possessed at sixteen; and who, jay indeed never be called into action, but which always existe. and 
recently occurred in one of these clinical consultations, and shows for more than a quarter of a century, has reigned as the queen of js always ready, whenever God shall call it forth, to be the instr 
pretty clearly that a doctor is very freque ntly but a mere plaything: tragedy without a rival, is, indeed, a wonder. Such ts Mademoi- ment of trremediable and unutterable suflering. We admit that in 
oe ‘ 3 7 Tr , , } moat 1 seo rer ' " a ol anney «t ’ 
“Mrs sent for Dr to cure her of a cold, attended 5! Mars, and Mrs. Trollope has described her well almost every case It remains hartiless and imoperative ; il out 
Se , 1 . . : whe: wrath “ try there, alwavs there, and always ready; and itis called mto action 
with some symptoms of dyspepsia rescribed certain remedies, and on “| received. with creat sure. o ach the theatre. that the Par . 
his fourth or fifth visit, said to his patient, on coming into her room—‘*Well, ma- m ’ 5° ' * poe ign en . - 7 Miaci whenever God thinks best And it ts not merely m the cheek, but 
> ° Sians, thoueh fical« ia vise, Were t ta ! ithe a atnon « aut 
dam, how do we get on to-day "—* Why,’ said the lady, *1« tly nas sap i felt edth representation of ner throughout every part of the frame that the apparatus of sutler 
say, but you must re tor yourselt,” presenting her arm, which as 1 - . ~ at 1 . ; A = . 
markably plumy . the d ctor retaines forsome ti while he fe ‘ ya essary veur as wand as fu as hes concealed ; and is Gn apparatus which ts se 1 out of order 
‘ah,’ said he, with apparent satisfaction, ‘in five or six days | w , ta ore te es = ae wp & - Sickness deranges and weakens the other powers, tit seldom 
1 ad ‘ , 
for your thorough establishment ; inthe meant goon with my d e Paris 5 as defens a ve che terleres With tis; it remains always at ils post wove, the ear 
reclions : chicken th, light nourtshment, keep yourself warm, and don't ficli ‘ It ‘ t in, the fh ! I 
! eve th anal every orgal ! ane 8 
go out of doors.’—* What did you say, doctor? net zo out " * Why, to tell you ’ , : Cry Orpen She Svery ind alway 
\ eecars ‘ oe di ‘ 
the truth, | calculated upon going to a concert this eventing where my meces a8 bony . ready to do God's bidding 
are to sing; in fact, 1] have promised. Of course, | shall wrap myself up : gt ote 
well, and I shall have only one step totake from my carriage to the « . . 
’ ' rit t .t 1 ve ‘ ‘ ' ta ’ ‘ 
room.’—* Well, well, if you have promised, you may just drop In—but you . Nae, Ys ’ * it ft : VE HAVE NOT CHOSEN ME 
. ' s i ws. i i s e RrOY as i t 
must not stay *What' mav I not stop, when I am there, to see the dan the ois ic corteiiieé dae whe conn. Seka = ; pte Christ taught his disciples that divine influence upon the hearts 
cing begin "—* Why, ves—vou may remain five minutes—but you must not | i “ - “ rd 1 - a : i a , “ 
be woprudent.”-—"Oh' Tl take great car waltz, and nad , yh ees a M M | Ot RON WES COSERUA! LO CHET Tepe hee aha salvation “Fe ive 
charm, a grace, In ever ene wdemors s, however t ‘ cial we - . 
will not join a ga ide—I will only just two contre seikianamne Pageers § * : nommaars - > en een not chose me, sak “. | have « st you V“\ ta declara 
ds ‘Well, Uha noomect! nto th oo : } whew. onthe aantaine De aresotns lle teal me : : sin Why is tion ' How sol y it akes the Sav ' in ue e il aa 
_ doctor, wl rence does | nake vethe eat my i 2 teat mane of Che vee alin a on » Dik , “ z ial ; \ - are : : : : 
chicken here or there "— There is something m that, certainiv ; b oes jor - weet shee a il : , : ve 8 PeGCcem lore i LEY Vea domg good 
events, no champagne "Oh! now, my dear doctor, t one g whea . com to 8 x . ’ col ind pro r= ot re i ro ind 
‘ ved, seem ‘ ess f s 
champagne, or a wine-g to sotten mv co “We etudyin otmeane 4 k ry & yw, ont last tof huis surre . vete te foes. a 
you may trv it; but don't » late e lady danced a nght, suppe cael . " ‘ an 
heartily, swallowed three glasses of champagne, and drove home at tour tom aoe 4 | ; \ : reaay a Atty em, ana with ow liberty re 
dead for a fe irs é \ ‘ ' ° ah me 
o'clock in the morning. Ne day, she gave the doctor a faithtul account of o., Mars . f How . ' mat fr, he gathers privately his twelve ‘ e mav have 
‘ ars | . 
her exploit ; he thoug xcellent joke, aud they had a hearty laugh to- ag Aa . - " , one last sad erview with the db here | eflect: that 
: . t { cold 
gether at this nove ra efore } . ' ‘ ' kes ‘ even these s fnends, a ‘ ‘ “ { 
a the s ’ ws 1 ' ‘ ve ‘ ‘ 1 chosen t i r all 


MRS. TROLLOPE’S FRANCE. No vou think that the beet smile of Louis le Grand could be worth this!” | Otily example « ependent, o , : versal reion 

















" 1 if as and sin, had bes ‘ 
In her book upon * Paris and the Parisians,” Mrs. Trollope has . , , . 
we } , on - ! vi iis >be saved amas them wl ) 
been, as usual, sarcastick and severe in her remarks, happy and poit- FQUALITY OF CONDITION, oat z j 
itvidi es t s i ‘ 
ed in her descriptions, mbodying at times masterly conceptions m a Mrs. Trollope is a sturdy and uncompromising infidel to the doe ‘ 
mast rly stvle, playing the poliucian, the scholar, the critick, the trine of the eq rality of mankind, and will not allow tt to form an THE SAV RS NGHTS OF PRAVEE 
censor and the cynick by turns, producing a strange medley of item of the “contrat social,” by w h communities are knit too | ‘ i , — . 

He soug a0 ‘ e shrunk trom observation: om faet almost 
fun, wit, humour, sentiment and amusement, that throws Lady ther. We copy her mot on this subject, on account of its point and the only enjoyment which he seemed really to love, was les lonely 
Morgan into the shade, and could only proceed from the pen of the epigrammatick turn ra it mud t, for rest a prave I! "\ ‘ “ 
most notorious travelling-gossip of the day In a hasty glance over “Wer on emnek ta. 2 ne. thee © . ee thus, we are d And it is me ‘ \ 
these rambling pages, we have marked several passages as worthy ‘ ‘ ‘ rt en ) R . ae 

t strew lt t te t 1 t 
] ’ ‘ ‘ ih se m, to © coo ' . 
ol quotation, and we accordingly present them to the reader wil 
ye . ey I Abbe ‘ ‘ We believe it was Louis Paul Courrier who deduced the orgu freshing st esa, and all the | ties and s of mid 
out farther preambie. O1 the statue ol Napoleon, in the Place Ven- " ' ' ‘ ( ‘ 
. of society trom hich-handcd oppressior i ‘ ‘ ‘ j " ot ‘ 
dome, she savs : mars . a yeas ce 
* This statue of Napoleon offers the or stance member in whichthat next in ‘ ‘ d coales« vit t é © re i . yet re ned 
most grotesque of European 2.2 sect as been inmortalize ev ’ ; Weakest to w ” 
1 e wit i I in t ‘ ts fl : 
cece pase venga - here seems to be a marvellous affinity tween the free-t k IPRA OF THE INUTY 
‘ an iin \ \ sf t j ‘ s 
of hi every-day f va Be ce est sa ! Frenchman and the tree-spoke ! shiwen Ra ' eas of a Deity. anc -* ¢ vour is dhioees 
stead « the eve t away as it s s ef : 
es « ‘ \ é s t s chaprauat nes, a “ ito en 4 ‘ ' 
se ore te, have that ' sque truth t as : ' ‘ { , ; ‘ 
wort : . . Se eee y LAST WEEK OF LENT IN PARIS. \ ‘ 
which Is sure to use 1 even where it nott ithe heart I Whe s . | é‘ 
the Fre h thems es, this statue ps tle short of an Fre t} Our Ivnx-eved censor does not ear to think that the Parisiar ; : a a s 
wreaths are px etoally shout Its pe st t up Wy j 
crape, const ene we « w ‘ “ ' his as ‘ OlCcKS are as strict itheirro ery ce oll is the | s are \ \\ ‘ there \ , Ih 
1. It would, | x t i of their Ramadhan The two first sentences of the following ex ew ‘ ‘ i { 
© what it whow speak N t with t , ? 
tract are deci l'rollo i ‘ ever} » tas 
= ‘ J ‘ ‘ ‘ . 
AMERICANS ABROAD. “Dp e last t sole : t. Thave been endeavou = 
‘ Iways harping on my daughter.’ Mrs Trollope takes every Vue HEAVEN AND Fanrn 
fair opportunity of having a hit en” passant? at our compatnots, and; “* : = ger As distant as thev ww he tho P » the ’ 
she does it in such asly, quiet, vet withal decided manner, that be I ‘ . ¢ sO er. we p st ain 
ing angry with her is quite out of the question It would be un | ’ R ure V ‘ ear 
’ . al ty 4 4 ‘ j 
gallant to mutter anvt eople beir old and ugly.” ( ky 
o : 4 ( lo ‘ ve ey 
unfair to ins late that er ly edt cash for trave - : is ahs , , 
lin expenses im a cipatio of the work to result therefrom. as OBSOLETE AUTHORS. e only men mm © p lewt P ‘ 
that is a matter of private rra ment between the 7 es Wi I ‘ } 1 ck t » ! noble sentiments 
w theretor continue to ¢ ant { racy sket s > ‘ ‘ ks of div ~ ‘ me ‘ ~~ x % 
t } shave 
with only one observation in the farce—*“ Mada —— ‘ see ol Wes pian ataemeibe : 1 . . ' va = 
you are s ‘ io . > msceuancous «1 t ‘ | ean 
I “ eX K¢ 0 sw I t ‘ d i . ( 
ca < \ ‘ ' \\ ‘ 
od « cas ls c was | 
< Ml , Ay \ ‘ id : A \ 
“ ‘ t e 4 ‘ ne )) ‘ vho perpetrate ' ‘ ‘ 
| 
hha . } \\ ore ' tH i 
the ey this ‘ : und ve t iss ' < ‘ mitt 
t! 1 ‘ I ‘ ove ' . ewan wa , 
t rit i sus toex 1 s ! Inv lio 7 - 
P SOLS I a“ the ‘ o } 
Aliv set »>Suence ee s it ’ 
t Vi 


MALE AND FEMALE COSTUME. A . t . thy Te ¥ 








Phe young Fre 1en of the present day are the objes Mrs Che same writ ent ; , hacia 
I su ited hos s them no ‘ 1 
a sno mw t t me < { vam ‘ 
. i . 
ma ers s. feek tas é t conde ed ‘ 
s " | . " z 
is as se | eT hope « , ( 
’ t ss ‘ ‘ l MEND YOUR WAYS. 
” a r s< e ladies OWevVe | 
| ‘ i v 
have d the goo t etot i \ 5 I e®acus i Nitin ‘ | ore Ww - ‘ 1 rs 
} spa os | a n a she is al , ‘ ene ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
and comp ‘ to the fe e, po on of | . { “t ’ ‘ ’ va N CHURIST 
I I s ‘ ; ‘ f Vast ‘ Pi He w ce ‘ on ; ‘ 
‘ ) . are iss ‘ is et ‘ t s 4 v wave ’ 
Kh su " % “ ‘) heow i 9 
. Be © ¢ ate es Liye ne s loc ‘ i i 
; : ys wrs " to eve ‘ 
t i s are il ‘ A no © em eres 
< ‘ as It k st s , 
waikin . f I « A Pi s \ < . r ! 1 iN Mis 
f i 7 ca ‘ ‘ ‘ t's 
ers of = % i you mect is a ation one Int ler vor rel ' in. Crod oe the un when 
t He s \ 1 her dress, are sure to a ‘ I s'n t ) i cloud, s Ve sm ful ef et t 
a r all the it t es thre 4 ft t 
‘ i tb is ¥ tucse bn «© would u 





Bosh is ithat Paris a . of all the early, knows wt , 1 S108 . ot i > active . nc us nie oves Of our ly 
Wiumsical caprices of male attire, on the ¢ sisad dat thing like general ,, as p ’ F yur hearts 
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ORIGINAL CRITICAL REMARKS. 


ISH LANGUAGE AND NOAH WEBSTER. 





THE ENG 


TO THE EDITORS OF THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 


GentLemen—A learned divine,* in a sermon lately published, 
has advanced an opinion that the * English language will probably 
ere long become the prevailing language of the whole world.” 
‘The prediction, if it may be calle d such, is entitled to respect, as 
well for the reasons which may be offered in support of it, as for 
the appeal it makes to the honest pride of every Briton and Ameri 
We need the evidence de 


not dwell on rived from the supe 


can 

riour excellence of the language, its copiousness, its unrivalled power 

of giving expression to every sh ude of tho hit, nor on the fact that 
g g ex] 


it imbodies al! that is valuable in science, and all that 1s useful and 


tious of sufficient mo 





elegant in literature ; there are other consid 
ment to render its universal prevalence a highly probable as well as 


desirable event. Who can doubt that, under a bemgn Providence, 





with her tree 


our country is destined to impart her language, 
institutions, to the whole American continent? Nay, from her une 
qualled increase in numbers and enterprise, who will say that even 
por 


for a 


her population may not ultimate ly overspread every habitable 
tion of this entire quarter of the globe? ‘Then contemplate 


moment the prodigious extent of the British possessions, composi: 


an empire upon which it no figure of speech to say, **t sin 
never sets.” Whilst over her vast domain Britain is spreading the 
genial influence of her laws and her jurisprudence, her benevolent 


societies, in concert with those in our own country, are carrying the 


‘Turkey, We 


Asia, Persia, Hindoostan, Burmah, China, the Indian 


lights of science and religion mto Africa, Cireece, stern 


1 f+) 


Austral Asia and the islands of the Pacilick ocean, thus ve 


, 
' ' tot 





ita best sense, the memorable boast of a British state mo 
ther and daughter against t world!’ For it mu tted 
that, with the exception of the United Brethren, ne mi 
sionaries and agents employed in the sacred enterprise of reform 
a world lying in wickedness” are chiefly sustained by Brit 


And the better o; 


and American munilicence on appears now to 
be, that our Jancuage and literature must be bro tto bear upo 
the great work of evanyre lizing the une rhtened nations of th 
earth. The gross wWolatry, for example, which sheds such a mal 


nant influence over Easteru Asia, is so intimately bles 
pride of false science, that both seem destined 
I % rel 
in the eyes of a Hindoo, than his monstrous system of ast 
ed m ther Sh ers, 


gether rion, with its thousand gods, is 1 


goography and metaphysicks,; all are compr 





and in his view are equally invested with divine and infallible au 
thority Hence the necessity of disabusi rhs understanding betore 
you can hope to make any successful inpression upon lis heart 
Show him, for instance, (and instruction in modern geography w 
do it,) the absurdity of beleving that this earth extends many ‘ 
of miles, with successive continents, and imtervening oceans o 
sugar-cane juice, and wine, and milk ; convinee him of t one fa 
lacy, and the entire fabrick of his faith, theological and physical, fal 
to the ground. He abandons the whole at once, and his mind 
open to the reception of philosoplieal and evangelical truths Now 
a3 itis preposterous to even think of translating our works of science 


and literature mto the languages of Hindoostan, the inferenes 1s plan 
that the English tongue, and with it the treasures of sound 
should be first imparted to its wretched inhabitants, before we may 
rationally expect their reformation to become thorough a 
The efficacy of this course is fully attested by intelligent 


and experienced missionaries, long conversant with the mstitutions 


and habits of that ill-fated country.t ‘The same reasons apply, wit 
more or less force, to Burmah, to China, and, in a word, to all t 


pagan and heathen nations of the earth, and it 1s to be hoped th 





plan of combining intellectual with religious culture will sh y be 
adopted at all the missionary stations now existing, or which may 
hereafter established. Isat, then, too much to expect that miss rv 


zeal, under the g ndance of heaven, fostered by a Spirit Of ¢ vlarved 
benevolence at home, and aided by the facilities 


boundless commerce, will, at no very remote perio 





currency to the English language, and the neh treasures ¢ 

human science, and the inestimable blessings of ** p ind undetiled 
religion!’ Is it too much to anticipate the day when the voyager 
British or American, in visiting the most distant elimes, shall ex 
change salutations with the inhabitants in his own native tongue, 


shall recognize around him the sure tokens of successful 1 
and of mental cultivation, shall listen to well-known accents of 


in temples consecrated to Jehovah, and shall behold, delight 


sh Bible 


Who does not rejoice at the prospect of such a consummation! 


he blessed inmate of every habnatu 





spectacle, an Ly 


Who would not contribute to accelerate its approach 





If, gontlemen, this high distinction awaits the Eng] language, 


surely it becomes the solemn duty of the present generation to main 


tain its purity, and especially to resist those invasions upon its 


tv, but to destroy 


orthography which threaten not only to mar ts beau 


Every one in the least acquainted with the difficulties 


to be encountered in learning a foreign tongue, knows wel! the val 


ite wdentty 


of a precise and uniform orthography. Let the learner discover th 


variation of a single letter between his text and his lexicon, and his 


progress is effectually checked, until he can obtain light from som 


other quarter Now this ¢mbarrassment ts sufficiently great when 


* The Rev. Samue! Miller, D. D. of the Theological Seminary, Princetun, 


+ See an admirable report of the Rov. Mr. Duff to the General Assembly of 
the church of Scotland 





occasioned by mere typographical mistake in omitting or transpo- 


sing a letter. What shall we say of those who produce it purposely, 
by multiply ! 





the most sacred import, and without any other reasons than such as 
go to destroy the whole structure of the language, if indiscriminately 


apphed Ihe naked trath is, these alterations are governed by no 


definite rule, but proceed wholly from caprice and whit ; and rare 





indeed are the instances in which evils so serious have resulted 
from the experiments of mere sciolists upon the credulity of the 
publick. Never, probably, since the day when the * whole earth was 
of one languave and one speech” has the settled language of any 
civilized nation suffered such ecregious injury from a frivolous love 
of chance as our own mother-tongue, in this otherwise highly-favo red 
core ol thie I Nish world Ve sho ld feel t 
Provide we that the evil $s cont edtot side ol the 

it even here, these wret d anomalies have obta 
a curre Vy, notwithstanding t attempts to cir 








them by certificates and testimonials more numerous, 

than ever a other patented nostr 

sense of the Atew ol o r periodical jour als, 
indeed, have adopted them in part, whose editors no doubt amus 
themselves with the eccentricities of the Downme Gazette, without 


to reflect u ess ludicrous 





seeming 
5 

















* Who but must laugh, if such a man there be! 
W! \ tw ,uA vere he’ 
Yes, gentlemen, I for one feel disposed to weep that some of our 
el ) ( sare of ft ! er' Although dist 
for learning and piety, they send forth their useful intelligence in the 
ub of t new pseudo iv; sound doctrine, it may be, and ex 
pressed in | rua | t¢ to the ear t friehtful to the 
eye; s } in am rw 1atew years since would have sub 
cledas to vere reouke 1 not to chasitiserme \ 
isit, that professimg to sustain the cause of the Bible, they des so 
Ww y from tts ¢ ) vy, and th sta s their imflue ex 
tere d edit the sacred volume 1 i in the eyes of the risin 
‘ ition, and not y the sacred v butt est and mo 
ved ors in every d riment of literature! ‘J Bible 
pr lin k iby pr y, according tot ¢ i 
ind estab ed orthovraphy Our national Bible Socu mm the 
vario a ms, coniormtot | ish copy and ( | t 
ol Une ib s « ived trom . avo t its) 1 
luable trans i +s become I ! nS, a Sale ane err 
standard of the Er 1 tonuus Itisinco nity with this s ( 
{that our la e mus com i i to fore " Is 
t Ss we wan tloa n ia te d t | ‘ ola 
Vv ¢ hibit ritwoo ( cle Ss, ahat we ) 
! i to rer eolt il ( I 1 that w 
Wiil ¢ 1 vu } I by o B 1 1 lina ,~lora 
' " t ie « ss" id t r\ to 
ind a 1] it 3 inter te an Ame i 
at e, P y words in vour la i 
I n i \ san b ‘\ 1 are nev <8 
( t y d Ile or ¢ . 1 see 1 vO Bb ‘ vore 
‘ ‘ ol 1 sot the R cmer, and here in tats 
is Savi wi t : 
MuIsSIONAK l lo r word is used it s 1 Sc | 
t ‘ . % ‘ wno 1 1 i ree mS 
Punpit *Ah, then you have your s a 1 lar 
Lge ¢ i 1 your Vv ) It s e that 
I } snot t yo , never nated a 
rt But | iV yOuto i viuat could be the motiy 
iol t s this “ ' ‘ 
Mi ONARY i a ) l mode « ‘ recon 
Ss Ss US > / ma ‘ ive t = 
: . 2 
Ponpir Ss J 1 4 el] wi t s 
’ comp ved ( \\ j ri s ‘ 
to eXts veen t st 1 tk \ ( ) 
I on to 1 for t I rie $ ey V 1 
’ wv ivo vey »>m™m i > \stot 
ft word, | « d » in t 
1 name, wl i i , j ve ¢ 


. io t a ( \ »mYV ¢ 
| te { , 1s torvr . ‘ Ire 
n { i »VvO re rs, ‘ ct 
rl ors ous jo that t os ( to i 
i FORM of so 1 words sno or 
s, thantoe t male ce ol t } \ ( ‘ 
l i SENEX 
P.8. § writing t ) s, 1h uin the New- 
York Obsery 1c e ol i i ¢ ‘ 1 « er, 
do ess ¢ A io ommend vt Ou we 70 
Doctor N. Webster, aud also his B y some o ‘ 
Yale col | 3 SK \ to st t works, W V 
sO kk ( ‘ } ‘ ads ‘ ot Ng 
4 ss r that re ol ¢ ie 1bel ( 
Ww »>ure Wi Oo iend if « such 1} ds ht ft 
Bible put forth by this author, some not en o ae 
inthe New-York Mirror. Neither time nor space will now permit eve 
an allusion to a tthe of the objections which m ul ve olfecred to tha 


presumptuous undertaking. Allow me, however, to refer these 


* See the answer of N. Webster to Senex inthe New-York Mirror, of eighth 
Mareh, Is34. 


t One of the signers, | understand, is a son-in-law of the autho 


elisions and transpositions, without sparing words of 


tlemen tothe tenth verse of the fourth chapter of Jeremiah, asa test 
of the accuracy of the publication. They will agree with me that it 


] 


' would have been better to have expunged the whole verse from the 


scriptures than to have presented it to the world in sucha mutilated 
condition. Have these gentlemen carefully and critically read the 
book, which they thus recommend on their official responsibility ? 


Phe question is addressed to their consciences 


conjecture 


Every reader may 
It is grat 


what should be the answer fying not to see 





the names of the theological professors subjoined to the certificate. 





} 


Their silence is alike expressive of their prudence and discernment. 





ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 
CONFESSIONS OF A DREAMER. 


BY WILLIAM S. SOMNER 
Ir was beautifully fabled by one of those eastern sages, whose 
spirit was the child of poetry and wisdom, who wrought in mystick 
fancies and shadowed forth bright thoughts darkly, that when the in- 
fluences were created to whose sway man was to be s ect, she ep was 
formed to be his constant tyrant and enemy ; but the milder deities, 


ission upon the helpless state of the new creature, be- 


hivine’ com 











sought of Jove that he would add to the powers he had formed, 
some circumstance which might lesson the pains of night and take 
from S t death-like heaviness of her repose In compli nce 
tht ber ce siding god then fas oned the god- 
dess of dreams ttend upon the other and shed a 
tented light alor I at I eforth Sleep be- 
‘ e a favourite even with the gods, and man gladly submitted to 
er thraldrom, for the chain w 1 bound him was a chain of roses 
From my eat t vouth I have been a dreamer; a dreamer by 
day andad é t Ihis week-day world, with its never- 
la d ever ved joys, may satisfy the cravings of such 

sa Reverend Something Todd’s,* whose 

nind iscom we as of lus books and as blank as the other ; but 
for me, I ex that I often flee hence to the pictured world of 
faney, with the delight of a child escaping from a school-room 
| world of t ‘ r says Sidney, “1s a thing we shall 
earch for in vain.’ It is a world J can everyday find; a world 
wher il ser t lands ec always fresh, where 
t yy on, no « ) t the mind flows on for aye through 
sant s sc ariver “*wa rat his own sweet will,” a 
orld List s er scene of this out-wintered world—hap- 
ess that does but bud here, there bears its ripened fruitage—a 


















ve 1 of PEA ’ 
Phese are the v s of the day, and bricht and lovely thev are; 
tl ter yet and lovelier far are the tho ts that visit the spit 
of s 1, when s es of the flesh fall off from the 
‘ I ! and we hecome a “living soul the spirit soars 
away with an ¢ s gladness, to sport amid clouds of glory and 
( { } s that e not 
! t r 1 ol ast eth and lone-continued habit, I 
‘ the power <« r y are sas I will They 
‘ sly ‘ d. | cr on in the realms of 
as life, and fart ' r. Now, when 
N ( vs her r 1 before this ¢ l e, I retire and 
visit t I have f ds there, gent r that expect me, and 
cou n 1 conve Ny ] oreads dwell for 
© W » 1, 0n lo \ ‘ ves of sapy 
be . Dolei's fancy could co ve no more, and his 
‘ ver ©) last ! I clos y eves in this world to 
ke in t s Twill day make a picture of that world, and 
s s ' . of ¢ 
s Ww it fictions of sie tuse thev are unreal, be- 
they ms? What is s re but a dream in the unt- 
mortal ex t the hie of the 
s \ :s vs ( ! cies do we 
] s till «¢ i » to the true 
‘ i 3 k oO tv o! Aven 
1 ota ito 3 is a continuance 
f ; W 1 lam of developing freely 
‘ v ‘ red to r ‘ tof contemplating a 
" t tof two wo ‘ ess of the world 
o ‘ 1 ex myself to res 
t { y in y ? I ys ls her soft airs 
ind it é ooms al ‘ flower 
Some of these night p res Is lay before the reader 
v NI 
THE REMEM D AND THE FORGOTTEN 
On an ev not long past, I t reading one of those 
s, which Pope s de te » St. John, and which 
j ed to Exc ty. Iw ‘ more especially upon 
‘ ‘ icon ae the essoy l t str are reversal 
is met wit l poet, in a transport of ad 
Vt po S 4 t. Ww t 13a Siv rity W : is proved by their 
dour, these glow verses to the morta iired man Of dis ace 
oO ile et stre y e 
I ed t 4 
= Thus sor Sat Vs< are the 
s : B (« i pla 
st re " us te f s of 
ey I bh ‘ s i iu ul 
Vive such w . yet ra " nag tus, is so elevated, 
Todd w S t » his iegs he could not reach it with h 
aws. What pity Todd a Henry did not live in the ume of Por 





we ave added a fitth K to the Dunciac wv they own exclusive use, 


and Lave gratuied al Lic wnglags for unioriauty 
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Say, shall my little bark attendant sail | were i he ot} mnie th oak . 7 , , T 
Oe | were standing in the other temple, the selfish origin of their patnot The author in despair. —Take it out, then, if you insist upen it 
w en statesmen, heroes, kings, in dust repose, | ism, the pure intention of their apparent treason The star —Verv good! but add something striking and effective, 
sOSe SONS s sh their tf ’ inp ht * . r f 
Shall then abirnscuch I must not forget to mention that there were some men who were | tf you please, for my exit. As it stands now, it is as cold as ice; 
Thou we ude, philos and friend.” mn both temples, but in one they were very different from their ap- | as stupid as a log of wood, and as dull as ditch-water. I want 
“ And where.” thou: I, as I conctuded the piece and laid down |) Pe@rance in the other One person, who was a great astronomer in | effect, something exciting, and I can't do you justice without it 
. . ~ . he first ’ le +} P . ee o an oa . - — . 
the volume, “where is now this gallant vessel? She set out from the first temple, was a thie! in this charlatan Of one, was Une The author, more and more angry.—lIt 1s impossible; utterly 
re t 4 1 ’ t ' nil , , , , ' ’ . 
her port to sail along the stream, with pennons flying gaily and with sage of the other. I did not, however, wonder any longer, why men OSSD 
“ re not remember d a he > »! ’ } w ti 7 , ' t har 
all the pomp of anticipated triumph. Where is she now? A wreck | 97° DOF remember id as they were ; I only wondered how they wer The s I know better than you, and be assured, unless you 
: , membered ] lo it bar ill } } " 
upon the shoals—rising above the waters oxly to be a beacon, her remembered at all do ut, your piece wil be hiss ad, but do as 1 tel] you, and I will 
master the prey of hatred and scorn :” How many more particulars I might have observed I cannot tell, arantee vour success 
EEE a . for my observations were interrupted by an unfortunate circumstance 1 ruthor, with an anguished expression.—Very well, then, it 
‘ ‘ | ul 
T . ark puts it itive bay, Lhad observed, as I passed Lon’, a small excavation at the loot o sh «as vou wish 
i alee peace t-te igen Hina ved * | : : 
- . : ; y oh t wind one of the walls of the ten and s ny restr nit. ¢ rus / s concession, r performers cr 
‘ i $i Ly t f » n a . 
— \ seat i sa scced sails a to ascertain what it was, which was so intensely oblivious as to | or cr hom w r¢ sine and « 
a a vn ilmost forgotten eve a the file of forgotten things. I walked up t cts to such an crpreasion. the next doubts th 
eo -— Von non t -onr © r : as ‘ ’ } 
Hereupon, I fell into s ry reflections upon the capricious memory the spot to look at it. It was a book; | raised the volume, and, bv f that, wh nother entreats him to beste a f more syllables 
of Fame and the sad errours we may comm:t m our a pations of  ¢ scr m onthe back, perceived, to my flable dismay. that it | xpon Ars part ) 
— lec ‘ . q + mt ‘ j ‘ nal 7 os , 9 1. > , 
recollection With these ideas in my head, | retired to siecp and) was—mine ownicriings.: Overwhelmed with horrour, I started am 7 r the author Ah' my dear sir, if you would only 
1 the followine d ; 
had the following dreain awoke add fittes s, but fifteen lines to my part, | am s I should do 
I stood upon a plain extending laterally beyond the limits of t et } 
tr ari i ‘ ece, and at the same time 0 have an 
he ee ’ ' . } = } tir — 
signe ehind me, the view was Dounded by a c.oud, resting uy —s cin . : P ‘ - ; . ‘ Sea 
the eart! In front ‘ . e wae LITERARY TRIFLES., : . —) ee Savwe hey never let me do 
2e ate 1 irout, ros atta 5s chpiec, hose summit } ] ’ 7] i 
€ a ( rose “m r k i whost t prere \ I t " er on, | ve never vet spoken a word 
the sxy As I stood motionless, 1 irding tus strange picture, from P obame ti] - that | , , 9 
dhe wats of the 4 A re "3 In our last number we opened tot eves of the 1 tiated a : . ’ a ' I ea ike any one 
he gat em i \ RS ; else 1 « 1 only once open my mouth! Fifteen lnes, my dear 
man, clad in robes of the purest whit His aspect 1a distance sakes : a , —_— Sakae TN ' . 
I i t NW t t ° ony ee ws! consider, | have a wile and five s lchiuidren 
- « ! r } ’ - } ! » 4 i ‘ toi | { 
was stern and repellant, b as he a oO edu d leisure 
I to s t 
| } I i rw ia ! KE ols ott ' s of the at 
to contemplate his features more closely, | was unpressed by a sens , T > — Very we vou shall have them 
of some new and extraordinary beauty. By that sort of ‘ : ’ : : : ole m ; . , ' 
: ; 1 l “ s w“ have to be 
which ts common in dreams, | od that this pers e was “6 
Truth. He drew near slowly, and without saluting me waned I , ; ° p CACIUBSIVELY LO the druina & i 
} } ils vine ( rs ps. N.Y. MI ! . Piy irs more out Ol my pocket lhe cursed, 
to be addressed. I be ed an explanation of the olmects around — _oee —.s . es ss 
‘ i : \ cs 
“You are standing,” said he, **in the tields of |] | plain / _ ‘ 
er RENPTARG: ~ Let us vo or 
at your fect, is the scene of the present ial aes askin 6 A LAST RENEARSAL. t on 
5 Pe al pee ee : - Poe a (The scene-s ’ rues tosleen moat » , ) 
Future, covered by the darkest of all clouds, the cloud of tgno-| 4 as f sa f in When chairs, | ‘ ’ 
a " c »5 s snd z t ’ l ? ! ress Ar x CT t y of my 
rance. In front, is the region of the Past Phe Temple you be ; p : 
‘ s Pan] . > ‘ ‘ } ss, 2 Oe Chiphalichk Word, my ve 
hold, is the Te ‘ M rv l Ss « r 7 sla mana r to the « R r the le it i ha ' 
. (aA ) 
T P | 1 . . pas 
he gate was always open and I was soon in the interlour. When | \ ; 
S . « _ . » > . ] } uv actress I do not choose to be kissed Nhe 
I reached there, however, | found w it surprise that I was again Phe ¢ p ringing his oe Ladies and gentlemen, please ; 
is ) 
alone My conductor had somehow or other disappeared, but ] was, t4s¢ your pla . si v , . 
ies _ ; , : / itis s the proce, and Leuppose we muet rehearse 
left with a perfect intelligence of all that I saw The a rm scrip ! rnpears ston sta _ 
The structure was of enormous extent and filled with every va ? l ¢ pr ? We w begin when r ve at i a 
. j | from t ‘ s ‘\ the deuse has had the 1 npu 
riety of person and o & ve i , 0 i (/1 so” 8 ‘ $8 
os ’ 
their wisdom, poets in the s rot t ( c, and wa s y i § , z * 
I . ( ence ( 
. ; } 
in the majesty ol I s ’ ) 
ere ey" 1 auth You ld not permit people to in 
the pedestal of Learn s stuli h ron that of Folly; so The s r l sa we W 
? t vt s t ts ! i t ‘ ‘ ‘ ol cae ne 
J ; | ’ 
men, whose works ) é oO 7: ¢@ ce We s, W t , { ce ve ¢ . 
. * ' \ int s t ‘ anew ‘ ind pub 
had faded from recollection In letters of gold on t irs °§ iny ore \ / speak, he £ su { 
. on . , i st estir iw eat Do helo they 
o!} the remple wer written the J m ind t t S ¢ li r vs N \ 
; ' " , Yo he d 1 chief beauties 
and of S! but t r l va bhike nm LV / : | ‘ actors, and vet I ! 4 
; s , i r Yo quite r itis an int nt ce 
I must not to tell what a! tude ol t s wer vu s ! e (A ' : 
, ‘ ‘ r J rf ,e ca permit an 
thered toget They were revealed by a clear and | t s dis n by name) who ts any 
. . “4 tu stay read raul youn ti 
the lamp of Hlisto “ i} nthe front of ] \ t 
! ; , hee his enst 
éoat ati ~~ : - t . t : 1 | : — } * (i " s ear ) 
; " ; ; ; "7 : ae i 1 ! r Hang the fellow for mterrupting us; let us go on, 
grew dunner CGisvalid z ind Wo ] iv i i s j ‘ i 
in nicht had not the lamp of ‘I on, ¥ Ils ¢ ! } i »« sv rt lor tw l ‘ : 
i ‘ let us go on (To th a ‘s A elick 
castai s 0 : | ere « rt { 
P yof my l ‘ { mv im one em tick 
ceitlully ex f i ol ¢ / Yo < ae von y ‘ ‘ 
} 
. ar P \ ‘ (A ! i 5 s nolm i 
Conjecture | | i " k curtain. I 5 1 ! s fies name) who now , 
J 
‘ ) 
curtain W 1 t ot Ooi ) ) ewit they ‘ 
, f } 
t ; . ; I raised , l r ’ i i It is now 
i t / ’ forf 1 actor -——Go to W st’s « . . , ! erat presen Every o1 
: “ . It ( : ¥ ae _ ; ‘ t x d we will tt i the reset 
| s o , ‘ 
st | fants tt 
3 ; ; 4 . mn ——- , aaah a / It iat ult that I fell 


























i Kats ‘ i 1 a mc ) i he actors m r H vavs c this. Be 3 tM ve a most as wag success, 
eo oe 2 ae ‘ : | ‘ 7 “ ' v ts t ‘ i/ for s) 
dour of t t the « Ihe ¢ f the | ; saw with our « ¢ w it 
of the Fo ten | of the R y. Mr must be wart { Mr must SELECTIONS FROM NEW PUBLICATIONS, 
rt ! 1 lady Lin w le t t. (The actor now a 
er than a two Sara adhe ; IMPRESSIONS OF AMERICA, 
) ] s iN i / l 8 ’ Ilere have I been at 
crets. Or ' ithe « of w om. b , ' \ ) s. and no re ' Baur Mr. Power's * Impress "as a book so entirely different from 
a ray could t ' Mr. s 1 : v in this w il , . Mm bne #8 ‘ that 1 ‘ sO « pletety 
Siete wan % os \oaie d ee te tr lberal character of that 
hosts, buti ) ) < 7) 1 valet’s f 4 / T } n the ret rsa ot and r 
Here wer s s f Tyre 1 of t P t the star. / hus t ‘ ; ‘ ‘ ia ‘ 
Sidon, of ‘J | i , . ‘ | \ 1 - nal * ‘ ‘ i ‘ i s have 1 es 
mes of t U “A in » s lovk Ike a ni y oO i My . (He kicks his dos nd th t sine) Ae ' . ’ t 
great as ‘ I o « ,) ’ ! ' 1 v nh 
Upon one s Is ’ tw by his tab! 2 smile of | ! i a r l Curse the w pack. (Aloud) Do eo « lana t 1 
trium vas 0 : I ear him and looked 1 1 on ‘ fellow. In the name ¢ Iness, do try andr ‘ ene r, manu | o pe ol 
per. He was ( 7 ; wnat s 1s W put upon record Mr 
Hard by sat a is y shown bya d rlamp. H / r—lI hav t a sore throat. Here, here, (to las «¢ 8 des 8 Ol sundry « that « ' vee 
arm was s 1 ~ \ { r t ’ s r? ) | wanly 3 nva or s 
press¢ a ] v t dews of death ( 7 ‘ sake. do try e ast ’ le to him 1 contrary co d ‘ 
but wnh s da 1 Was mutte “ As 1 am The s I er t 1 overcome (Ile be h t spr s 7 ‘ , tt ‘ the 
knmorta his hands wto his po ‘ . ! t I re . . pus warted 
In another 1 ' ‘Jier went fo . rt Rr 2 s keloth ; ) hint nuwing b fand vivid stele he ios. N.Y. Mik 
the s s f ) y. As drew his sword with cool i slofler, ya F Oh! oh! ha! ha fa 
coura e said Is ynd s ) THE AUTHORS In V iN 
[here was t Archite . who had carved his The star to the author —Expunge this sentence at t cor I evek only to « wm Ame ' I saw ut mighty country 
name upon t summit scorn upon the f t of my speech I don’t lke it it 18 [00 . nthe enjoyment of y nd t and 3 v. unele room 
mage wi 1 his conipatriots were paying to Fame long ind I can never remember it and e lor growt veh a lew " lent to imexpe c 
Here swelled musick which realized the fables of Orpheus. There The author, trying to suppress ns wrath —But, my dear fellow, ,‘ id : arti xf may retard, but cannot prevent = = thas writ ‘i 
‘ : a ten its ¢ e ; ca pre ‘ > ited to i, anc it ts 
poets chanted in strains as dulcet as the harmony of the spheres, | :t is absolutely essential to the denowement of the piece —{ Aside cat in et nuns alt eatin ae er, Wiperave “asa eater Nie ma 
and, for the world, as unheard too A parcel of infernal scoundrels its people as | saw them—clear-|! led, energetick, frank, hosp ’ 


table; a community suited to, and labouring for, their country's ad 


In one part | saw innumerous detached things ; the virtucs of The star —I1 tell you that I don’t Lke it—by heaven, I sh 
Nero, the vices of Alfred; the causes of the conduct of many who blunder in the very first line ) vancement, rather than for thea own present comfort. This is and 
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will be their lot for probably another generation. ‘To those, then, 
who seek scandalous inuendos against, or imaginary conversations 
with, the fair, the brave, and the wise among the daughters and 
sons of America, I say, read not at all; since herein, though some- 
thing of mankind, there is little of any man, woman, or child, of those 


with whom I have reciprocated hospitality and held kind communion 


THE AUTHOR'S ADVICE AT BREAKFAST IN A “LINER.” 


The signal is made, the covers drawn; and, appetite or no appe- 


tite, here is temptation for all If the incipient voyager will benedt 


by my experience, as he might well have done by my example, had 
we been happy enough to possess his amiable society on board the 
Europe, he will develop his main battle against the mutton chops 
au naturel ; then gossip over a slice of broiled Virginy ham, with 
an egg or twain, while his souchong is getting pleasantly cool ; 
then, having emptied his cup, flirt with a couple of delicate morsels 


raised from the thin part of a salted shad-tish, the which shad, for 
richness and flavour, Is surpassing 


cate the upper crust of a well-baked roll with cold butter ; and, after 
having duly paused awhile, choose between Cognac and Schiedam 
for achasse. If he will yet walk with me, I say try Schiedam, in 


absence, reverently be it spoken, of Isla or Innishowen. 
EXTEMPORANEOUS SHOWER-BATH, 


And, gentle pupil, if you would learn yet more especially to enjoy 
all this, which I have for your benetit somewhat lengthil/y detailed, 
give directions to the steward to arouse you at deck-washing ; that 
1s, about six, a. M.; put on drawers and jacket of fine cotton, and, 
sunshine or cloud, calin or squall, ran on deck, leave your robe de 
chambre in the round-house, and slide down into the lee gangway, 


where, according to previous contract, you see a in-looking seven- 





foot seaman—ypick out the tallest—watting for you with a couple of 
buckets of sea-water, one held ready im his claw, with a hall-grin 
upon his phiz as he inwardly blesses the simplicity of the landsman 
who turns out of his hammock in the morning-watch to be soused 
like the captain's turtle, in cold salt-water; andi’ faith! startlingly 
cold it gets when on the banks even in July, especially if within the 
influence of an iceberg or twain; think not, however, of this, the 
infliction ts light, in comparison with the after enjoyment. Being 
*ket, and 
wush! down pours the deluge on your oil-capped crown, ** Hal!” 
you cry involuntarily, for the flesh will quiver, ete You then com- 





seated in the lee scuppers, give the word ; up goes the bi 


press your lips a little closer, while Jack's giggle expands imto a 
broad grin, and im a steadier stream descends the second shower; 
which, having abided to the last drop, away you scurry along the wet 
deck, that 1s, always provided you avoid a fall or two by the way, 
into the round-house, on cown, and down to your little den; where 
a coarse towel, and a couple of flesh-brushes smartly applied for five 
minutes, will produce such a circulation throughout your mward 
man, that, ike bold Waterton, you teel as though you could back 
an alligator, take the sea-serpent by the beard, or kick a noisy steam- 


boat fairly out of the water 


THE AUTHOR'S PATRIOTISM. 


I give back in love of country to no man, and to no foe under 
heaven would | yield up one jot due to Britain's well-won supre- 
macy, but to the United States we may surely spare without envy 
the leaf she has so hardily plucked from our thick laurels. ‘The glory 
of having given her birth, language, and laws, she cannot rob us © 1; 
this will endure until her mountatas crumble: and all else she tas 
acquired at the expense of Britain, Britain can well spare, and sull 


stand foremost on the roll of tame 
THE PARK THEATRE 


The Park theatre is, as well as I could judge, about the size of 
the old Lyceum, of the horse-shoe for n; has three tiers of boxes ; 
Is handsome " und in all re spects as we {| 1ppw nied as any theatre out 


of London The orchestra is at present excellent, and under the 


direction of a very clever man—Penson, formerly leader at Dublin 
The company | found for my purpose a very fair one, my pieces re- 
quiring little save correctness trom most of those concerned, except 
where old men, like * Asp n.” ** Frederck I1..” ete., occur, and all 
such parts found an excellent representative in an American actor 
called Plac de 
possesses a | tural talent | have rarely seen s ry issed, fovether 
with a chastity and sunplicity of style that woul 


Deseended of a long lune of talented plavers, he 





do credit to the 
best school ot come dy . Vet he has never be« mn away trom his own 


country. | trast the model may not be lost on those who have to 
follow hin 
native, Mrs Wheatley, an martifical and charming actress, with a 


pertect conception ot all she does, and a 


There is a represent itive of old women here, too, a 


humorous espreglene of 
manner that i admirable This lady has a daughter, a eirl of four- 
teen, one of the cleverest mimicks | ever saw: she would unitate 


} 


Miss Fanny Kemble throughout a whole character, or think, talk, * 


and walk, like her im private—all with a shyht dash ef cancature, 





butim a spirit of trath and acute observation worthy of the mimita 
ble Mathews himself. With these exceptions, the company is, I 
think, made up of English actors, many of whom have held respecta- 
ble situations m the London houses 

No strange actor of the least note could open in New-York, to any 
thing short of a tull house ; it seems to be a hospitable principle to 
give the aspirant for fame a cordial weleome and a tar hearmg; let 
it not be considered egotistical, when | sav that the house was 
crowded on my first appearance , from pit to root ros tier on trer 


one dark unbroken mass; l do not think there we re twenty fem les 


in the dress circle ; all men, and enduring, | should mmadine, the heat 
of the black-hole at Calentta Lat the tone reyretted the absence of 


the ladies, when, had I been less selfish, | should have reyoiwed at it 


RROADWAY AND THE ROULEVARDS 
The long line of Broadway, with its crowded side-wal 


ls, at Once transports you back to Europe 


showy 





shops, and numerous hot« 


and, were it not forthe sprinkling of black faces with which the mass 
is checkered, one might swear oneself in Paris. on some portion of 


the Boulevards not altogether familiar to the eve, but offering most 


of the points needtul to prove ident: 





ty, from the monkey and hurdy- 
gurdy of the Savovard, the A/owse of the carman and conductenr, to 
the swagger of the c:tizen-soldier, and the mineme step and “*¢ 

nure charmante” ot the Aelles Ihe fronts of the cafes and hote Is, 
too, as vou pass alon r, you perceive to be covere d bv chairs occu- 


pied by similar loungers to those on the Boulevards 
THE HARLEM ROAD 


In the cool of the afternoon, if there chance to be any cool, it isa 
common custom for the voung men of all classes to drive or nde 
some five or six miles along the north avenue—an excellent road 


‘To his second eup he will dedi- 


leading to the pretty village of Harlem; and on this line, about 
sunset, the amateur of horse-flesh may see done the fastest pace in 
the trotting world ; double-horse wagons, of the neatest and lightest 
construction, gig, sulky, and saddle, all are alike borne along by trot- 
ters or pacers at a speed varying from the pair that are doing their 
mile in three minutes, to the sulky or saddle nag, flying at the rate 
of a mile in two minutes, thirty seconds. 


- cATo's. 


Cato is a gentleman of colour who presides at a little tavern, 
named after its proprietor, lying just off the dust of the road between 
two sharp hills, and situated some four miles from New-York—a 
good breathing distance for a fast burst—and here, consequently, 
most men halt to give their horse@@preath, and wash the dust out of 
their own throats with some one of Cato’s many excellent com- 
pounds. ‘The convenience of the place is enhanced by the manner 
of its master, who for courtesy and /ienseance might serve as a model 
to most of his young friends. His soci ty, indeed, is of the very 
best, including all the first sporting youths of the city; and his h- 
quors are equal to his breeding. 


RAILWAYS 


Wander whither you will, take any direction, the most frequented 
or the most secluded—at every and at all points do these lines of 
railway intercept your path. Each state, north, south, and west, is 
eagerly thrusting forth these iron arms, to knit, as it were, in a 
straiter embrace her neighbours: and I have not a deubt but, ina 
very short time, a man may journey from the St. Lawrence to the 
culf of Mexico coastwise, with as much facility as he now does from 
Boston to Washington, a distance of four hundred and tifty miles, 
which may be at this day performed within forty hours, out of which 
you pass a night in New-York 


BALTIMORE CATHEDRAL 


The interiour of the church is good ; the altar most worthily fitted 
up; and the general effect would be imposing were it not marred 
by the introdection of regular lines of exceedingly comfortable, but 
most uncatholick-looking pews, with the which, I confess, I felt so 
vexed, that I could have found in my heart, heaven pardon me! 
to have wished them fairly floating in the bay, only for the delicate 
creatures who sat within them, on whose transparent brows and soft 
dark eyes it was impossible to look and breathe a wish or harbour a 
thought of evil 





ORIGINAL PHILOLOGICAL VARIETIES. 


FASHIONABLE GLOSSARY. 


Tue meaning of several words in common use having undergone 
an entire change within the last ten years, the following glossary is 


submitted for general adoption 


Age—An intirmity nobody owns 

Buyne—Orderng goods without purpose of payment 

Buy Anything one does not like :—any person who speaks of 
re ligion 


Conscience Something to swear | 


"v 

Common sense—A vulgar quality 

Courage Fear of man 

Cowardice—Fear of God 

Charity—A gold ucket to the opera, or any other fashionable per- 
formance 

Charwi—aA vehicle for one’s servants; the dicky being a seat for 
ladies, the coach-box for gentlemen. 

Dehs \ necessary evil 

Duty—Doing as others do 

Drunk Happy 

Dressed—iali naked 

Death—A very disagreeable thing—not to be mentioned 

Day—Night; or strictly speaking, from one, P.M. to four, a. M 


Rn hus win Relhgion in earnest 


Fortune—Vhe summum bonum. 
Fricnd—Meanmg not known 


Fashion—TVhe ne plus ultra of excellence 


Futurity A religious bugbear 

Hushand—A person employ d to pay one’s debts. 
Honesty—Quite im disuse 

Honou Standing fire well 

Hospita / (Obs te.) 

Hom Evervbody's house but your own 

* At home’ —Vhe domestick amusement of receiving three hun- 


dred people in a sm ill room, to yawn at one another 


* Not at home’—Situng quietly in your own parlour, learning the 
last new sone 
Lore—Mea y not known, now that the ossification of the heart 


has become a common discas¢ the word to be found im nevels 
Modest —Sheepish 

Vusick—Execution 

Vatrim \ bargain 


Vorality—aA troublesome interruption to pleasure 


Nons Né Polite conve rsation 

Vew— Lk tfal 

Od Insuilerable 

Pr ( ‘ | isinony 

Prod g frenerosity 

P Hypocrisy 

Qui: Any nsive person out of your own cir le. 
Relrg r—Occupving a seat m a ge utleman's chapel. 
NY Splendid extravagance 


Spird—Contempt of decorum and modesty 
Truth—Meaning u 


Time—Onlv regarded in musick 





rtam 


Vice—Onuly applied to men-servants and horses 


“ wked—lIrresis ibly agre eable. 


THE DRAMA. 


THE PARK THEATRE. 


We doubt much whether there is a better corps dramatique in the 
world, than the establishment of the Park theatre, with the excep- 
tion of the companies at the thousand and one theatres of France, 
and those of three out of the ten or twelve in London. In all 
comparisons of a dramatick nature, France eannot fairly be quo- 
ted, inasmuch as it is the chosen ground of Thalia and Terpsi- 
chore, who have long been united in a bigamial alliance with Momus; 
indeed of the entire population of that country it may fairly be 
affirmed natio comeda est. Putting France, then, out of the question, 
we will say that on no stage, where the English language is spo- 
ken, after the great London theatres, is there so practical, useful, 
unexceptionable, and well-arranged a company as that which is now 
collected at this theatre. The female troupe is particularly good— 
Mrs. Hilson is competent to take almost any part in tragedy, co- 
medy, or farce; Mrs. Wheatley, who is a sort of American Mrs. 
Davenport ; (and we are not aware that the most elaborate praise 
could convey a greater compliment ;) Mrs. Vernon, that most viva- 
cious and bustling of Abigails ; Mrs. Gurner, to whom no roéie comes 
amiss, and who 1s excellent in all; Mrs. Conduit, whose faultless 
shape would recommend her acting, if it needed any adventitious 
aid, and who has lately developed such extraordinary sweetness of 
voice and scientifick execution—these, with Mrs. Harrison, Mrs. 
Durie and the other deesses de la scene forming the ordinary stock 
company of this theatre, render it quite independent of any of those 
erratick luminaries, called sfars, and assure to the freque nter of old 
Drury a certain treat on all occasions. Of Placide, it were a waste 
of time to speak in eulogy, more especially as in another part of 
our paper will be found the tribute borne to his professional merits 
by a brother chip ; but we think it an act of bare justice to commend 
that universal genius, Blakely, who is readv in every part, and ac- 
quits himse li supe rlatively in each Where will be’ found a better 
representative of the old gentleman, with all his peculiarities, some- 
times dashed with a tinge of imbecility, than in Fisher! Who more 
industrious than Riehings and Mason, without whom no piece seems 
possible to be cast, and who, as the consummate fops, the volatile, rat- 
tling men of fashion, or the chevaliers, lovers, and melodramatick 
heroes of the scene, always movi talk, Sing, flourish, and vapour 





about to the infinite amusement and satisfac tion of the audience 
heir parts respectably, and 
who, if not endowed with any particularly marked excellencies, are as 
free from glaring defects, and who form, with the instances cited 
above, the best stock company for the performance of the English 
drama, out of London. We have been rather assiduous in our at- 
tendance at this theatre lately, and we have pleasure in recording 


this opuuon of its attractions, if necessary 





There are others who always go through 


THE BOWERY THEATRE, 


Miss Medina's benefit at this theatre was, as it ought to have 





been, fully and fashionably attended, and was equally complimentary 
and protitable to her We subjoin the address spoken on the occa- 


sion by Mr. and Mrs. Flynn 





Flynn.-- : 
To-night, forsooth, more benefits decree 
More benefits’ Pshaw' marry come up Madam' 
ik, have had ‘em 











5 she oul» me 
Sershsteec eects 
é 


en ae ae 


_-=S 
, 


Aid her, ve critieks, and ass 
Nor doom an author to exist 
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LITERARY NOTICES OF THE WEEK | TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. * Most unquestionably, vour honour,” 
. p\ aT % “ ° _ If vou have se« 


The piece by “ D. J. R.,” entitled “ Lines abroad,” are verified by the fact, that 
4 


na hasty traveller in the d 





rk brought abruptiv back by an 































































— - . —— . they are all abroad, both as respects rhythm and grammar ; the second mece, ad- unexpected contact with a lamp-post, vou have scen a person disappoints d, 
BOOK TABLE. dressed “ To Louisa,” ts tnadmissible.— The prose sketeh, by * Vale." d but vou have not witnessed such an utter failure as now t k place ) intel- 
not possess interest enough for our readers ; we regret this, ag tt ts well and for- gent and good-humoured countenance of Mr. Anthon at 
“ot ” _ "7 . ) 1 . . . are ! ’ at once became clouded, 
To interpret the language of our Creator correctly, we ) cibly written Will the author apply his powers to a more fertile theme’—We a taint st 
guag r TT vy, we shoulc PF } a taint streak of colour shot over his cheek, he steod rewarding U 
enter the glorious temple of nature with the Bible in our hands.” have endeavoured to “ discover some genius” in the valentine “ To o” ll tte oun fen “ . wasn ng the work of 
Such ts he é r } doy XN , ~ but gave up the search, as a hopeless purswit.— The communication from our ‘ : gins . . mS ave me ! ther determined, 
Such ts the appropriate epigraph of the Rev. Mr. Kirby's Bridge- Montreal friend shall be attended to.— The introductory observations of * A Y°t Muitless efforts at de ' the t vyphicks, his—* Upon my word 
water treatise ** On the Power, W isdom, and Goodness of God, as Tennessean,” in his desc ripte of A Sieiegh-ride, are very true and wmcontro- vour honour,” was ite ple ya pea suulibe whict whed the u 
manifested in the creation of animals, and in their history, habits, worteate. We ave happy, shat the excursion was agresable $0 the parties con unt clerk's shouts of ** Sile “ even the ke int ‘ 
- } ' : cerned, but we cannot find room for its details.— The Lette m Washington, . nes WERANCS UF 
and instincts All the world is acquainted with the circumstances number two, és, tn our jedement, too personal in its « sia. eee artily ed. The reader may fancy it our inten 
which induced the publication of the various Bridgewater treatises, that has been urged against another of our correspondents, and we do not wisht ) create a smile by this recital. Br we kK the mcident has 
¥ on ‘ ms a 
by which natural religion has been called to the aid of the revealed te anes ly declined a ata ay 9 + Of Albany, are oral, and @ pathetick one It was all very w tor the unconcerned spec 
‘ cage - respectfully declined ; we would not, for the world, be ewilty of any rudeness tators - 
word of God, the ablest philosophers and divines in England lending | but take the liberty of stating, that this tnadmissi Adie: Pramas | agg * . _— ume was & loss to som ¥. Those poor ju 
their pens to this pious undertaking The present volume is a twenty-five cents.—We agree with the opinions expre i a ' ‘ he mt siness; the case Was protracte 
noble addition to the existing works upon natural theology, bringing | 14!" ¢zfent ; the practice he reprobates is, in some cases, intolerable ; but « a . Alaa nna ate clayed, and the great course 
Z CME || slight sprinkling io, sometimes, wacful.—The Lunatich’s Song hears avedeat || f publick ; \ ss 
>a . D = > 2 ry > + r , » alls . “ ‘ 
the a tive and all pe rvading hand of Ged nearer and hearer to us, marks of tts origin—we wish we could compliment the author, as ** the lunatick, a few cas peene « a the fu 
so that we may see and acknowledge him everywhere, as the main- the lover, and the poet.” « : ~ sin SES Coe 
- wor secu antiy v ee ‘ ste 
spring of the universe, and how all things in animal nature are in Mr. Swartw 
. hi { arty 2 ve Vv respected as r worthy ¢ ‘ 
conformity with his divine word Thus treatise is published by ’ ’ , ’ , , fer 
i | shed THE NEW-YORK MIRROR few weeks a ed to be Walking alone one misty night on the Battery 
Carey, Lea and Blanchard, in a handsome form, and the plates are 4 sues \ 4 VN \- His hands w tat ' , 
J < . = ‘ ‘ . rel Stee eieprcapay ety teres 
well engraved by Yeager = cde ee tae : ead was de 
a ‘ , bd ‘ > ‘ is eaAVY Ona 
A beautiful volume on ** Practical Phrenology, by Silas Jones,” SATURDAY, MARCH 12, 1836 wi, his ued sadness. This tn al 
. ’ , 
has been published at Boston, by Russell, Shattuck and Willams a ex t neo ‘ 
It appears to be the most reasonable treatise on the subject that has THE CONTRIBUTIONS OF MR. WILLIS TO THE ENGLISH MAGAZINES ! suit Was t “ ‘ nd, and was 
appeared, and the facts and de velopments brought forward ere sin- We have had frequent occasion to acknowledge the undeviat : r andl ln vain the artifices of 
gularly apt and striking. Although we look upon this doctrine to | courtesy and gentlemanly feeline of the editor of the A ae rey nae tthe nom ¢ aw me hi Hk ’ ed away with 
be delusive as a science, still it is an amusing fallacy, and one of the | stance calls forth these remarks. It is known, that the contributions of Mr slate g ‘ , . y and clandestinely 
most ingenious errours, by which the popular mind has been misled. Willis are rendered exelusively for this journa A desire to extend all the |. sey : » ‘ crowd to muse 
nose : - ‘ Ont ; . ‘ : 
Ihe character and talents of Burns are put to the test of phrenolo- q ty our circumstances allow toward the young, rising writers er ent to a bosom 
gical development, and the mental anatomist proceeds in his de-  0UF country, induced us to permit to Mr, Willis the privilege of annually rgehe , scp alee 
monstrations secundum artem, and, as an isolated case, itis certainly P's » in European ma es, twelve (or even m f his sketet ' , se 
a curious one; but a theory is not to be established by a dozen '! Wich he receives, in London, a large re eration, and tor all of w ' : j ne eee 
Me ‘ bs t with .* t ' 
cases, and in spite of Lavater’s eloquent book and striking illustra- “© P#Y 88) agains tor een Wish to promot y the st “ , : phar! spe vei 
} 4 j t ent ‘ ms t) t y r , ¢ th t ! ‘ ‘ ° ' 
tions, he did not succeed in making the countenance an index of the SC!" Means, that of pecuntary rewa “ : ver : zs — 
cal literatur e ws ’ . shat , . ' ‘ eve i ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ert sul 
moral and mental peculiarities of individuals ; ul literature. It, sometimes, happens that his original « dies .) —— 
aa : month before ra vrance kr ‘ t ctame a . could 
The American Monthly Magazine for March, which closes the per the a \ # \ po . : , ; : le Co.'s en f . 
: Tle ‘ iu, 1 “ ork ' tritish f t iad ates > ‘ ’ 
old series of this periodical, is more than ordmarily rich in papers t} ‘ : ? se. ‘ t 5 
. ! : pa} $s We do, the same | et hem, as for his exclusively nal Composit 7 . 
ot mterest i ¢ character of Desdemona, is written with a fine we fee! ours f, in equity, entitled to their first publication in Ame We ’ ‘ ‘ ‘ his clothes 
perception of the wonderful abstraction of tenderness and energy are pleased to state, that acciden aie us acquainted with the : With pas . 1a t 
conveyed in this absolute personitication of Shakspeare ; the death of Dr. Bartlett, the editor of the A though the ant articles of W ' , Mr. § Q h earer 
La Pucelle, we presume by Mr. Herbs rt, com} letes the interesting — pec ! | te tothe es he A n “ iv , ons. A larg 
articles which have been deditezted to the illustration of the wonderful tam occasions, inserted the 1, has always passed them over, as our : ’ . , .™” a huge pu 
career of that inspired herome The paper on Onental Poetry is W ‘ ve this to! cen . ue indtamnes, and we < A \ wat seer ine 
well worthy ot pe rusal, and the entire number is unexceptionably trom tende itetul thanks tor these ¢ wcleTistick EXpressions , ‘ — es = 2 . wes me 
excellent. By a singular coincidence, the present number contains wurable integrity, and to crave that others Sst tlul, w ' : ony b PS Se See 
- : . r “ bes P ' - . 
a translation entitled a Queen's Farewell, the counte rpart of which he same way, When opportunity wl t by chance esent itec W 
: " he fr 
will be found on our first page, its orivinal source being traceable to Mr. Bristec I aye _ , i il weds 
t - bone ety courts, t € since, ana vil Was ' ‘ © You been nied in 
one of the pe nodicals with which French literature is mundated It handed to J ¢ Jones for perusa His receive the - i 1 “26 
had been m type for some six weeks, and we take this opportunity of | it over, held it a little nea s eyes, pushed it a little farthe t | A uve ake 
imbodying it into our columns first t ‘ t, then to the left, ar turned it u “ he ! 
It was a pretty idea to print toge ther in one neat gilt-edced vo Nas ’ st " 4 “\ 
lume for the drawing-room or boudoir table, Akenside’s ** Pleasures a es ‘ 1 rned ¢ t “ - t ‘ ‘ { f 
of Imagination,” Rogers’ * Pleasures of Memory,” and Campbell's “" ty, forced their t es toa ents the tw ' " , ‘ by ! ‘ 
* Pleasures of Hope,” and to give to the recew? the appropriate and = © ~ on ‘, Waited % ae fi we 
taking title of the Book of Pleasures This has been done by Key , se edt 7 R ‘ ‘ \ y i s 
and Biddle, of Philadelphia, and t volume ts one of the prettiest oes y . aie . . 
. “ + . 
we have seen from the American press. It would have added to , ° : 4 . _s , ws . 
9 . . tow 
the value of the collection, had the half dozen papers on the Ima- : TT , 
: 7 ‘ ‘ lance " ‘.4 . , . owe » f 
eimation im the Nj; r by Addison, from which Akenside took ‘ ‘ k , . ' : . 
the plan, and most of the magery of his poems, been printed mm the imdred to t ' te st ! wel the \ tart 
appendix—but as it is, we may be well satistied, and * take the goods ; sel fort secution ee 1 bb , , . . 
RE. tea . ’ ‘ : ; 
the gods provide u feet, t untly, t . s 4 » Bat J J ‘ \ that y ’ 
We have before us a variety of pam hlets. the receipt of which t the ft excite t feet = ue 
we beg leave to s Sledyre we have only had tim ‘ ‘ stiy fin l 
. : ~ 
through Dr. Howe's Address before the Boston P vas 5 ‘ tw V Mr. t 
crety, and Dr. Breckenr ess before the By » ' all the spect tw A ‘ start 
lomathean Societies ot th rk Universitv—in the former, the we seure hiss wh " \ whieh thew . 1,N 
ongin, progress, and pr of the mystery of bumpology are ' ; ¥ . A adie . . . " . 
laid down and m t latter, the condition and prospects of na . A . - eye ‘ e 
tio literature are handled 1 eloquent, lucid, and satisfactory : < : : ae ee a _ . to Nene aes 
manner ' . t vi, an sume | and,” . , , 
eA i it} i t ‘ “wn ea | J 1 ‘ ! j ‘ ’ ’ 
The sixth number of the Southern Literary Journal, is rich in pa- twitch vi his wristband with ana ' ce. The de it i ‘ Lett read asx Ww , “ . 
pers of merit, and fully bears out the laudatory observations we felt ss egs, and « ed them t way. Thro “Ww ‘ I ‘ win 
it our duty to make on its nanagement, tone and execution, a tew tw ta ts i chance i a .w sat w ‘ way 
weeks since We are happy to learn that it meets with the en “ ‘ ‘ s ,t ork ‘ ! tw ‘ ' frow “u 
couragement and su rt which it has so justly earned . > ve” At ie »t took @ ‘ 
a : W eum , ‘ \ 
Ihe students of Yale College have started a periodical under the MeP p : , 
title of The Yale Lit Magazn nd fr = : they? lage oe ~ . , ms . e 
le of uf t ‘ / w, and trom the contents of the “VW j ° 
’ 4 ‘ , css, it tinu Wing acer sl vi ‘ 8 ‘ ‘ t ; t« 
first number, we have no doubt that it will be supported with spirit he “ . . wisi — I Mr | hp 
one ~~ +P n ‘ { » te the 
They have a hne model ww these academical miscellamies should be * With yreate pleasure, y ir’ replied the counse ios , w the we 
earned on, in The EC in, to which we take the hlberty of calling Mr P vas . t ‘ t , 
- ' ‘ “wa un i ‘ ’ i I ‘ ‘ her ect ai 
the attention ef the student editors. Notwithstanding several suth He t s y hw sa was a fluc and owery are My i y 
cently obvious faults of vthm and diction, ascribable, we presume, ‘ 4 " © y iM 1 i ft eve ' 
to the haste of a vouthtul hand, we are pleased with the following shert, was, what ¢ ‘ rq w of tant’ He took the ‘ Street chron in N ) Marcu —Cir ‘ hes under water 
lines, entitled ‘ i ts t f-salisfaction, But, as he proceeded 8 R at ' ‘ ae k , 
FANNY WILLOUGHBY t v da ‘ un “ i ! { t 1 
© two a st , 
yw I es tha mn thy ‘ tum ‘ " \ 
: | G ve ' i s wi ‘ " Mule M . i Gra ; 
unny W A wf ‘ averns sly to please ‘ awe talent,” it w \ ! y oper 
, \ ‘ sea ‘ the « P sof the ba ‘ t anedontl 
l T i vf ave doth steal a he 1 > . 
" To hearts by s “ nate > ‘ 
l A en T think, a I feel. \ “eS ; ’ t I + 1 we orve 
That musiek « n heaven \ De W ‘ “ v vin Beek , \ en fe 
\“ l t ‘ ‘ ‘ ev it 
liove thy form sot Now ate Fanny W hiv cy , \ a . ‘ ' an A yen ' 
1 e it va 1 lea k ! ™ ¢ 
As if it we M " 2 ’ He k ‘ ‘ j A pe ‘ 
ine i “ Ml sv t< t t ‘ { n ay . 
It makes i Are ’ vhivl But lie i i tt hy 
4 n i \ ‘ ek ' “ ‘ i] ‘ v ‘ ? t f 
A the ! k I > a I Ass nust vent. and I . m : a 
Y w ' j M kill myselt, | will ‘ inet e . , te - 
‘ W to t vol ‘ ‘ ‘ ( | ‘ to the Samdwich 
_— hv i é T $ \ hed trulv d me mad . Tie " ‘ ‘ ry Th ‘ Sw ' 
1 They say | | For Fanny W See ; ‘ . : { all prese ’ . ' 
. ass . ‘WW ‘ ‘ ‘ 
! To Fanny W > Walter! ‘ 
But w il vt s ur 4 Fannv look 1s en would, s A ‘ ‘ ‘ l h i 
1 WW P h I . 
I < ‘ I swe And Fanny sigh’d as in n should, : - ea ‘ A ' este , 
The haz was the . | An nurmur'd a return “ : ' yore nes ' . 
‘ ‘ ‘ ere | ally " as e 4 i ‘ ‘ ‘ a te . 
1] love thy hand so pale and soft, Ands Fan Willougchbw— x . fruiliess oc 1 “ h ha 1 v ble ' eves Gene t w ate The new sireet ect ee ' 
¥ The which, day sve A mate ke a dove ge ew e « ast t t he re t rage ' oft ev M s. in Asia.--Eove : 
; wat on tonnt | “ ' rr 
eo eee ie ‘ An I won Fan W aoe iby 1 ‘ a ques t e judge, as tu the ¢ ap | k 4 ‘ ‘ aahes to W 
I thought it s + e pass*dsince that y wk € waters.---Judge Swanton escapes 
~ arble yt ! | aky--- ~ adh “ Mr. Ant ' " hed i ‘ ‘ ‘ kh ewa ‘ 
ew h the poets rant tir r rca we ; * s ” " e 
v eT nt about, I never, ri forget It ts, 1 ‘ {1 y t ecpl City of New-York visited by a committee, um 


Sweet Fanny Willoughby ' © Will you do us the favour ™ s 





296 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 











FALSE ONE! I LOVE THEE STIL 
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A POPULAR BALLAD—SUNG BY MR. WOOD IN THE OPERA OF LA SOMNAMBULA—MUSICK ARRANGED BY RICHARD B. TAYLOR. 
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No, false one, 
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love thee ne’er fear, harm thee, red one, 
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ORIGINAL CONVERSATIONS. 


CONTRIBUTORS’ STUDIO. 


| 
| 


Student.—It would be impossible for any one to achieve the many | 


triumphs of Irving without opposition and abuse. Criticism is the form 
in which malice, personal enmity and professional envy disguise them- 


selves. What author ever met praise with no dissenting voice? Re- || 


member the unjust severity which killed poor Keats, and which met 
the first flutterings of Byron's infant muse 
Major. —Every literary man should make up his mind at the com- 


ship. When the work extends beyond this sphere it get 


s fairer play right, migh live long unnoticed, particularly if he were modest, sensi 


but stall the tone of adulation is preserved. By and by a new writer, || ble and unpresuming, but a man who should go through the streets 
who has, perhaps, himself been an unsuccess{ul candidate for literary with mustaches and a red turban, professing to have disclosures to 
| honours in the same department or who has previously been eriticised make against the character of persons hig n the estimation ot the 
in a Way not corresponding to his exalted ideas of his own merits, || community, would at once attain not ty ‘There are literary jour- 
seizes the moment of Rare hago ees nees in turn with unreasona nals whe reason thus to themsclves Now our first step 1s to get into 
ble virulence, the perhaps immature effort of a youthful foe notice. How can we do so! By keeping the noiseless tenour of a quict 


mencement of his career to two or three determinations. In the first 


place, he should not allow the epinions of his acquaintances to interfere | 


with private friendship. In the next, he must prepare hunself to be 
overpraised and overcensured and abused, without being either in- 


toxicated by the one or discouraged by the other. The truth, probably, || 


lies in the medium, with this exception, that they who praise encou- 
rage him to persevere, and, perhaps, actually produce or contribute 


toward the production of excellence, while those who brutally and || 


blindly condemn, sometimes crush the young bud in its opening 
weakness 
Student.—There is, as you say, something brutal in an unmitigated | 


\} 


Squire Of this [have often seen instances, from W 


ashington Ir- { just career’ By no means. We must produce an effect. We 





j} ving and the witty and vigorous Paulding down to the tvroes in li must attack something. We must cut up somehod That will excite 
|! terature. Nothing is more unprincipled than a personal foe distri conversation, produce re es, please the v ir—get us noticed and 
!| buting the bolts of the eritick’s throne we shall soon become quite famous, { i notorious, which twe 
Mayor. —But pray, squire, ts it not a somewhat premature conclu desirable states of bemgs are equivalent im their estimation.) 
sion, that severe criticism always results from personal hostility. The Student.—Then the next quest s, whom shall we attack? Whet 
work dissected may really be bad, and | confess | had rather read a || shall we entup? Why, let us d ire indise ute Warfare agains’ 
i} downright thoronghgoing annijalation article, from whose powerful ar evervthing, with only such a reserve ol istice as will throw our abu 
\| tillery of reason, wit and eloquence, the poor author and his book ut- | sive articles into a fine contrast 
terly disappear, than even the most mild, amiable and (if | must speak Mojor.—This was certainly done by the higher British reviews, bt 
| frankly) the most just array of eulogies on a successful and meritor it must be conceded that they brought to their task learning, wit and 
ous p production yenius He nee Keats fell broken-hearte d ke als, NOW, Was really o 
Student.—That is, you like the hurry and excitement of an attack genuine poet, though with tolerably glaring fanles 
| So do the world, and he who comes rapes the stage with his lion-skin ? 
and club, prepared to destroy serpents and clean Augean stables ; Published every Saturday, at the corner of Nassau and Ann-streets 


attack upon the early productions of a young literary man, and the Ame- || 


ncan presses have something to answer for in this particular. They 
almost invariably overpraise at first, because most of the notices of a 
new book come from the hand of private partiality and personal friend- 


\| 


in short, your literary Hercules, alth hough ten chances to 


portion of his spectators. 


Squire.—That is true enough. A gentleman really des 


one he is tut " rms, FOUR DOLLARS per annum, 7 thle, in all cases, im advance A 


|| a boisterous bully, will have a secret sympathy in the bosom of a large || letters must be post paid, and direeted to the editors. 


irous of doing '! Scott & Ce. Printers, corner of John and Gold-streets. 

















